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FEATBER BEDS 

PURIFIED BY STEAM. 


heal and son 

the ere0ti -° n °! Machiner - V for the proving of Feathers on a new principle 
by wh eh the offensive properties of the quill are evaporated and carried off in steam , .herebv 
not only are the impurities of the feather itself removed, but they are rendered quite free from 

ordiimry wly” ^ ^ & St ° Te ’ Wh!ch ““ feathers are sub j« t that are dressed in the 

Old Beds re-dressed by this process are perfectly freed from all impurities, and, by expanding 
the feathers, the bulk is greatly increased, and consequently the bed rendered much softer, at 3 d. 


The following are the present prices of new Feathers : 


Mixed • . . 

Grey Goose 
Foreign Grey Goose 


Per lb. 
s* d. 
. 1 0 
. 1 4 
. 1 8 


Best Foreign Grey Goose 
Best Irish White Goose 
Best Dantzic White Goose 


Per lb. 

S. d. 
2 0 

2 a 

3 0 


HEAL AND SON’S LIST OF BEDDING 

Sent free, by Post. 

It contains full particulars of WEIGHTS, SIZES, and PRICES, of every description of 
Bedding, and is so arranged that purchasers are enabled to judge the articles best suited to make 
a comfortable Bed, either as regular English Bedding with a Feather Bed, or as French Beddinn 
with their y 

SUPERIOR FRENCH MATTRESSES, 

of which they, having been the Original Introducers, are enabled to make them of the very finest 
material, (quite equal to the best made in Paris,) at a lower price than any other House. Also, 

GERMAN SPRING MATTRESSES. 

These, HEAL and SON have suoceeded in greatly improving, and they can recommend one 
of these, with a FRENCH MATTRESS upon the top, as a most elastic and soft Bed. 

THE EIDER DOWN QUILT 

also, is to be seen only at their House. It is the warmest, the lightest, and the most elegant 
covering ever introduced, suitable for the Bed, the Couch, or the Carriage. All who have travelled 
on the Continent are aware that no covering produces such extreme warmth, with the same 
weight ; so that for Invalids they are a perfect luxury. 

Every description of BLANKETS, QUILTS, and SHEETINGS. 


HEAL & SON, 

FEATHER DRESSERS AND BEDDING MANUFACTURERS, 

196, OPPOSITE THE CHAPEL, 

TOTTENHAM COURT ROAD. 


No. XVIII.— March 1848. 

DOMBEY Sc SON ADVERTISER. 


Neto aaorft 

BY THE AUTHOR OF “HARRY LORREQUER,” « KNIGHT OF G WYNNE,” &c. 

MESSRS. CHAPMAN & IIALL beg to announce that they have made arrangements for the 
publication of a New Work, in Monthly Numbers, to be entitled, 

ROLAND CASHEL, 

By CHARLES LEVER. 

WITH ILLUSTRATIONS BY « PHIZ.” 

JEach Number icill contain Two Illustrations on Steel. 

The FIRST NUMBER will be Published on the 31st of March. 


THE OUT STATION; 

OR, 

JAUNTS IN THE JUNGLE. 

By James Willyams Grylls. 

18mo cloth. Price 7s. 6d. 

( Just publishod.) 


OUR STREET. 

By Mii. M. A. Titmarsh, 

Author of Mrs. Perkins’s Ball,” “Vanity Fair,” &c. 

SccotiU tuition. 

In 4to. Price 5s. plain, and 7s, 6d. coloured. 

( Now ready,) 


Stitched in a neat Wrapper, price One Shilling the Set. 

This day is published ( with the approbation of Mr. Charles Dickens, and uniform with 
" Dombey & Son ”), 

THE FOUR PORTRAITS 

OF 

EDITH, FLORENCE, ALICE, & LITTLE PAUL. 

Engraved under the Superintendence of H. K. BROWNE, and R. YOUNG. 

From Designs by IIABLOT K. BROWNE. 

A few Proofs will be taken off on India paper, at One Shilling each Plate. 


Early in the Spnng wiU be published , in post 8 vo } with a Portrait , 

VOLUME FIRST OF 

THE ROMANCE OF THE PEERAGE; 

OR, 

CURIOSITIES OF FAMILY HISTORY. 

By George Lillie Craik. 

MR. RICARDO’S 

ANATOMY OF THE NAVIGATION LAWS, DISSECTED. 

BY A BARRISTER. 

Just published. 8 vo, cloth, price 65. 

THE HALF SISTERS. 

By the Author of " Zoe.” 

In Two Volumes post 8vo, price 18r. 

Tofoi'm the New Volumes of" Chapman & Hall's Series of Ori final WorTcs of Fiction, 
Biography , and General Literature.” 

(On the &th instant.) 

DIARY & NOTES OF HORACE TEMPLETON, ESQ., 

LATE SECRETARY OF LEGATION AT . 

In Two Volumes post 8vo. {In the course of the month.) 


LONDON : CHAPMAN & HALL, 186, STRAND. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


In Two handsome Volumes, beautifully printed in medium 8vo, price 32 s. cloth, 

<£hc mark# 

OF 

WALTER SAYAGE LANDOR. 

INCLUDING 

THE imaginary conversations, with a new and original series 

PERICLES AND ASPASIA ; 

EXAMINATION OF SHAKSPEARE ; 

PENTAMERON OF BOCCACIO AND PETRARCA • 

HELLENICS (now for the first time published) ; TRAGEDIES ; AND POEMS. 

With many large additions throughout, and the Author’s last corrections. 

LONDON : EDWARD MOXON, DOVER STREET. 


**»f»*V be published, uniform with Dombev & So u, price 2s., in a wrapper, 

EIGHT FULL-LENGTH PORTRAITS 

OF 

Mk. DOMBEY, Miss NIPPER, Mrs. PIPCHIN, Capt. CUTTLE 
SOL GILLS, &c., <fec. 

DESIGNED AOTD ETCHED by H. X. BROWNE, 


LONDON: CHAPMAN & HALL, 186, STRAND. 


NEW WORK BY THE AUTHORS OF “ THE GREATEST PLAGUE OF LIFE ” ~ 

_ 4 , 1 Illustrated by « PHIZ ” 

n e 31st of March will appear No^l of a Nrw Monthly Comic Story (to be completed in Si, i,. Parts; 

By the BROTHERS MAYHEW 

“ttttt up Vv Go T°r; n ; u ^ at ‘ urned eveiymng iat ° GM en « tied 

1HE VERY IMAGE OF HIS FATHFtt” 

Or, One Boy is more Trouble than a Dozen Girls ■ ’ 

H HURST Kmp E W P “ A Y ° UNG M0NKEY ” W.th III cstr a tions by “ PHIZ.” 

__H. H URST, King W.LLiaM-STamt r, CH AK i NG . ctt0 ss ; and to be had of all Booksellers. 

On March 18th, No. I., of 

THE PUPPET SHOW- 

The PUPPET SHOW PUNGENT . PICTORIAL PERIODICAL. 

Eubn r V r0grCS< prinoiplcs > Pooh-pSorioL?ous^ pres™”"*' 'purse U Dro h d PeeViSh pr,ttliDe: Persons preaching 
publications , patronise Play-houses, pulling pointless parvenus ! Puf-down paltry prolix 

** Princes^pews^a^^poHcemenTpo^t^pla^^^ ^^ P p(^p^ , * PPd . p ^ > l it ^ pa ^ a;s ^ pi “ ad e ,s1 * 811 Pl<1Uant P^ c * ure8 » 

tenders ! prepare to purchase. P P ay ' d paupers ! Patriots, philanthropists, and puffed-up pre- 
OFFICE, 11, WELLINGTON STREET NORTH, STRAND. 

THE SECOND EDITION ' 

^ OF 

MR. WARREN’S NOW AND THEN 

IS NOW PUBLISHED 

WIT V ° lume ' R °y al Post 8p «» price 21s., half-bound in Morocco. 

- ILLIAM BLACKWOOD AND SONS, EDINBURGH AND LONDON. 
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Early in March, with Illustrations, 

jj* tit mtit Itomtra of i>lm (iotamitjr. 

A BIOGRAPHY IN FOUR BOOKS. 


I. The Sizar, Student, Traveller, Apothe- 
cary’s Journeyman, Usher, and Poor 
Physician. 

II. Authorship by Compulsion. 


III. Authorship by Choice. 

IV. The Friend op Johnson, Burke, and 

Reynolds : Dramatist, Novelist, and 
Poet. 


By JOHN FORSTER,. 


LONDON: BRADBURY & EVANS, BOUVERIE STREET; AND 
CHAPMAN & HALL, 186, STRAND. 


Now ready , in Two Volumes 8 vo, handsomely bound in cloth , price 21s., 

THE COMIC HISTORY OF ENGLAND. 

By GILBERT ABBOTT a BECKETT. 

ILLUSTRATED BY JOHN LEECH, 

Wmi Two Hundred Woodcuts, and Twenty large Coloured Steel Engravings. 

*** Subscribers are respectfully requested to lose no time in completing their Sets. 

'Also, by the same Author, 

THE COMIC BLACKSTONE. 

CONTAINING) — 

1. Treatise on Real Property. — 2. On Private Wrongr their Remedies. — 3. On Public 

Wrongs and Their Remcdlas. 

With Illustrations by GEORGE CRUIKSHANK. Price 5s. in cloth. 

“ Seriously we will remark, that a vein of real legal learning can be traced through these sportive pages ; 
and a student may occasionally find his apprehension of abstruse points sharpened by Mr. a Beckett s fun. 

Times. 

LONDON: PUBLISHED AT THE “PUNCH” OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET. 

BOTANICAL WORK S BY PRO FESSOR LINDLEY. 

In One Volume 8vo, price 125., the Fifth Edition of 

THE ELEMENTS OF BOTANY, 

STRUCTURAL AND PHYSIOLOGICAL. 

WITH A COPIOUS GLOSSARY OF TERMS. 

THE WHOLE ILLUSTRATED WITH NEARLY SEVEN HUNDRED WOODCUTS. 

*** The Glossary may be had separately, price 5s. cloth. 

In one thick Volume 8vo, containing 900 pages, and upwards of 500 Illustrations, price 30s. cloth boards, 

THE VEGETABLE KINGDOM; 

Or, THE STRUCTURE, CLASSIFICATION, AND USES OF PLANTS, 

ILLUSTRATED UPON THE NATURAL SYSTEM. 

Second Edition, unth Additional Genera. 

In demy 8vo, with nearly Four Hundred Illustrations, price 5*. 6 d. half-bound, 

SCHOOL BOTANY; 

Or, THE RUDIMENTS OF BOTANICAL SCIENCE. 

In demy 8vo, price 25. 6rf., 

obchidacea: lindenian^: ; 

Oa, NOTES UPON A COLLECTION OF ORCHIDS FORMED IN COLOMBIA AND CUBA 
By Mr. J. Linden. 

BRADBURY & EVANS, No. 11, BOUVERIE STREET. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


^Uniform with Hr. toy, of lord Byr.a'o Work., puMMei 

17 vols. foolscap 8vo, in 1832. 


in 


0* the UtofApril ',Jart / ., price Is to be completed in ohm 4 vols., illustrated with numerous plates 
and facsimiles, a Part to be published on the 1st of each Month, of 


®f)t Eneirtttfr Works 


LORD BYRON 


NOW FIRST PUBLISHED FROM 

H!S LETTERS, JOURNALS, AND OTHER MANUSCRIPTS, 

IN THE POSSESSION OF HIS SON, 


OV/ll, 

GEORGE GORDON BYRON, ESQ. 


T m tracking the footsteps of Lord Byron though .,jn,, ^ dt r ,ias been enabled to amass, 
lettehs ; the Ravenna Journal of the year 1821 2 1?, ?' *" ma8e ?> conaist «' about one thousand 
Walter Scott ; numerous unpublished poems includinp^’h. '^ W “, h C0 P' 0US notes l>y tile late Sir 

and a mass of Anecdotes and Reminiscences’ of it * n P f C ‘ s , cd portions of his printed works- 

Iiysshe Shelly and Miss Bristowe ; by Archdeacon Spensf/staH J ‘ T Co " nte8s Gui ccioli, Mrs. Percy 

John Taylor, Trelawney, Gordon, Captain Bolder" aSd otW ?"?> M«“™. Horace Smith, 

numerous letters addressed to Lord Byron by his most famiT° ‘J**® ,S klndl) ' P m >“ itle *< to add 

wL7wd T ripts in ., thc posses8ion of hie sis,er > *• and the frce U8 ° of a " tb * 

times, of all dim** aU feeling^ andTaU s^s°of See® ‘ A ,f “ H ® is tl,c Poet bt 8,1 

■e merged into manhood ;_but for the natural moodin^ of • which awaited him as 

longed for something around which to entwine -—but for tl 8 P B,t > and llle possession of affections, that 
wife’s affections; but for a combination ofevils. wMd vou . I °f * m , 0t,,CI '’ 8 love ’ and ‘he loss of a 
8enl “ 9 of B J»on might have slumbered, and been If t pl08 ‘ r j“ c ! 1 another,— but for all these,— 
n— d and uncontrollable, that will “ 1 

r n~.„ a? 


brought forward. Therae aMo “thTchaimds trough whlfh ff ‘° f'® a " lWnlicit y “ f manuscripts not 

sources, which would hive been closed Z £ ? t l" 8 "' 0 " 8 reIaUw > « >» M,„ ma!, 

have been confided to him by members of the dom’/’ “i* tho "‘° St va,ualjl0 “ f all his document 
a desire to render his collection as perfect as nof-ihle “ ln "-' 1,1 t,le scc °nd he can only reply, tha 

parties whose names were mentioned in the voluminous”*'®^ " 0t !° 8 ' ve cven unintentional offence t< 
“ the publication till after death had removed 'them fromlc 30“^“°’ V ® causcd bim l < 

since MrL 0 „re a ’s Ce admIrabre S ^ Y"’ ^ ^ ^ '> a ve elapsef 
those, out of regard to whom Mr. Moore was iiidured'to o’mitn , "" S th - 4 ' I f‘ lod death l,a9 beei > busy with 
given the seventeen-volume edition of Lord C- W ? ?’ “ *** publisbed correspondence, a« 
Editor feeling assured that the Public will uphold himLwha^ be ?“ pas8a 8 es wi » now he restored, the 
the memory of Lord Byron from the many unjust all , looks upon as a sacred duty, the rescuing 
motives, or for the mere gratification of envy, liatred P and malice T b, . B 1 cbaractel '> eitl >er from interested 
consistent with truth and candour will be obrerved but if ^ “ pubbsb, "« tbe se tl.o utmost delicacy 

disclaims at once any intention of giving pain by the Dublic’itin * “a® sb ““ Id fc< ' 1 aggrieved, the Editor 

“ Grace m Docks „ 1 I.„— ” rl 


TJ 0 6 UiOUbU pcibons nave s: 

The Cn,T ™ E D r UCBESS ot ' Hamilton. 

Aiib Countess of Lincoln 

,i HE Countess op Charleville. 

Thu P IGIIT g° N - IBE Vj SC0UNT MORPETH M P 

?I GHT g™- Ashburton. ’ - P * 
he Right Hon. the Viscount Falkland. 


The Lord Albert Conyngham. 
jE Right Hon Sir Robert Adair, GCB 
Joseph Neeld, Esq., M.P., F S A 
Beriah Botfield, Esq., M.P. * 

Hudson Gurney, Esq., F.R S 
Dawson Turner, Esq., F.R.S., F S A 
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On March 31st will appear Part I., price Is., of 

OAVARNX IN LONDON! 


A SERIES OF SKETCHES OF LONDON LIFE AND CHARACTER 

FROM ORIGINAL DRAWINGS BY THIS CELEBRATED ARTIST. 


The Work will he published in Imperial 8vo. The Plates, the full size of the page, will be 
engraved and printed with Tints in a highly-finished style, aud accompanied with a series of light 
sparkling Essays, from the pens of writers whose social sketches aud delineations of every-day 
character and every-day life, hold an important place in the light literature of the age. 

*#* Detailed Prospectuses may be had on application . 


ALBERT SMITH'S NEW WORK. 

Now ready, price One Shilling:, 

THE IDLER UPON TOWN. By Albert 

Smith. Profusely Illustrated by Henning, forming 
No IV. of his “ Social Zoologies.” 

Also, new Editions of 

I. THE GENT. Gtli Edition. Is. 

II. THE BALLET-GIRL. 4th Edition. 

III. STUCK-UP PEOPLE. 4th Edition. 

Also, price Is each, profusely Illustrated, 

A BOWL OF PUNCH. By Albert Smith. 
A ROMANCE OF A MINCE-PIE. By 

Angus B. Reach. 

NATURAL HISTORY of a BAL MASQUfi. 

By the Count Chicaiid. 

NATURAL HISTORY OF BORES. By 

A. B. Reach. 

NATURAL HISTORY OF HUMBUGS. By 

A. B. Kkacii. 

NATURAL HISTORY of TUFTIIUNTERS 

and TOADIES. 

COMIC ALMANACK for 1848. Edited by 

Horace Mayiibw, and Illustrated by George 
Ceuikshank. 

“ DOMESTIC BLISS a Series of about Sixty 
laughable Sketches on Six large Plates. Impe- 
rial 8 YO, IS. 

“DOMESTIC MISERIES a continuation 

of the same Subject. Same size and price. 

LONDON OUT OF TOWN : or, Adventures 
of the Browns at the Sea-side. One Hundred 
and Fifty Illustrations, is. 


1ST PIWEPAR&TIOW. 

COMIC ORNITHOLOGY — the « Hawk 

Tribe.” By '* Craticn.’’ Illustrated by Hemming. 

« CHANGE FOR A SHILLING ! ” By Ho- 

race Mayukw. Illustrated by Hine. 


“THE GREATEST PLAGUE OF LIFE.” 
Now ready, price 7s. cloth, 

“THE GREATEST PLAGUE OF LIFE:” 

or, The Adventures of a Lady in Search of a Good 
Servant, by One who has been “almost worried 
to Death ! ” Edited by the Brothers Mayhew. 
Illustrated by George Crujkshank. 

BY THE SAME AUTHORS, 

Now ready, Part V., price One Shilling. 

WHOM TO MARRY, and HOW TO GET 

MARRIED. By One who has refused Twenty 
“ Good Offers ” at least. Illustrated by George 
Cruikshank. 

The Work will be completed in Six Numbers. 

“ We can recommend this work to our fair readers. 
They will find a fund of amusement in its pages.” — 
Plymouth Herald. 


MR. GEORGE CRUIKSEANK’S 
CELEBRATED WORK. 

Price One Shilling. 

THE BOTTLE: 

IN EIGHT LARGE PLATES. 

*#* This edition is intended for universal circula- 
tion, and is published at the extremely low price of 
Is. Finer Editions, for framing or the portfolio, may 
also be had : — 

I. Beautifully printed with Tints. Each Plate sur- 
rounded by large margin. Price 6s. 

II. An Edition without Tints, but printed on fine 
paper, and stitched in a wrapper. 2s. 6 d. 


DR. MACKAY’S NEW POEMS. 

Price One Shilling. 

TOWN LYRICS, 

AND OTHER POEMS. 

By Charles Mackay, LL.D., 

Author of “ Voices from the Crowd,” &o. 

“ Dr. Mackay’s poems are * full of high thoughts 
and generous aspirations.’” — Chambers' Journal. 


DAVID BOGUE, 86, FLEET STREET. 

J. MENZIES, EDINBURGH; JAMES MacGLASHAN, DUBLIN. 


advertisements. 

Thu day is Published, Price Is., with Illustration* on Steel and Wood, No XV. of 

VANITY FAIR; 

PLN AND PENCIL SKETCHES OF ENGLISH SOCIETY. 
By W. M. THACKERAY, 

Author of “Our Street,” the “Snob Papers,” &e. &c. 


« V- 

" ™ S H nUrnb , Cr ! s tbe most powerful chapter we have 
jet read in what will prove a most powerful vvork 
We have all read of the glory of Waterloo, an dm 
the heroism of our soldiers. We have been surfeited 
with graphic pictures of bloodthirstiness about that 
fight , no man but Thackeray has, however painted 
;'' e . h ° p es and fears of Brussels during those Jh«e 
fatal days. We do not believe there is a more power. 

iVone S a ?hoJ“ 8t bef ^ r< ; the march to his fata ^ field, 

Who h»v! i psychological touches which those 
pfiEE* human Da,ure wiU a PP re eiate.’’ — 


OPINIONS OF THE PRESS. 


we"wUh°, r t m tL n K ° ar / en f™> estimate of this writer, 
if nm eie ! 1 1 ? understood as referring principally 

superior i usively, : lo * Vanity Fair,* so immeasurably 
1 r °P" U °U is tliis to every other known 
r The ehuint of t r h ;s wo"k 

lion both i„ i “ ft ,° m manner,sm a "fi affects- 
uon, both in style and sentiment.— the confidinp- 

thoro^h S bSd h r Whi f h tbe reader i8 addressed, — thS 
De?miSf^ h thJ 2ar * le8sness , with which the author 
th ® thoughts and feelings suggested by the 
situations to flow in their natural channel, as if 

from him Yn «° thln jf T.?™ ° r unworth T could fall 
rrom him. in a word, the book is the work of a 

world* 2 *k in* "anrf 6 h tOUCh of naturc makes the whole 

dozem^Vfe»«?;"ife^^ heS ° f uaturc * the 


**♦ This Work will be completed in Is or 20 Numbers. 


Also by the same Author, Just Published, price 2s. 6c l. 

THE BOOK OF SNOBS. 

eracy on Snobs.— 4. The^ourrcSrcXrt'tndtlnflueMe^n g° y ? I '~ 3 ’ Iu ^ ucn PP of the Aristo- 
7. On Some Respectable Snobs.— 8 Great Citv Simb u n^?' What Snobs admire. — 6 & 
Snobs.— 11. On Clerical Snobs.— 12 & 13 On Clfri^Vb 0n , 1°“® Military Snobs.— 10. Military 
sity Snobs. — 1 6 & 17. On Literary Snot-i S S 7°^ b ‘ E > ine ^.— 1 4 & 15. On UniveZ 

20. On Conservative, or Country Party Snobs 21 4 ° ltlca Snobs. 19- On Whig Snobs. — 

Civilian. — 23. On Radical Snobs -24 itb!; , !',' Whi * S '^—22. On the Snob 

^ Dining -° ut *■«*-*■ 

NEW STORY BY DOUGLAS JERROLD. 

Thb March Number of 

DOUGLAS JERROLD’S SHILLING MAGAZINE, 

Contains the Third Part (to be completed in Twelve, of a New Story by the Editor, to bo called 

TWIDDLETHUMB TOWN. 

^F^F^’^^^oo^oo^rofinners— w’l^be^re^med^wrtl^it^'hoMd^ahfid 8 ^^ 6 ^,? 0 ^ 4 * and P 0,it!cal con- 
historian of a people, hitherto singularly neglected by all chroniclers? d * fidellty and & ravit y becoming the 

‘ Voyage’ to’the'lSe of^ks^readfllke a* wcovered fragment of ?enuine Pantagruelism. The 
written the * Voyage to the Isle of Jacks,’ he was not laree hear£H b ol, aiS * . But a!thou &h Rabelais might have 
the Cup of Patience; neither could old John Bunyan ifave wriftir ?”? UB \t b . a V e written the description of 
fashion, but he had not the wit. Edmund Spencer mieht nrrhlnV 1 }*! ai lbe * fc 11 w somewhat more after his 
than Douglas Jerrold. Read and Judge.”-£«w. ght ’ perbaps » but even he would not have done it better 

*** Volumes are now published handsomely bound in cloth nr r ce 2 f 2 a nnH n a »v> \r i 

separately, price 7s. 5 or Numbers I. to XXXVIII , price 1* each? ™ ay be ha * 


LONDON: PUBLISHED AT THE “ PUNCH 


OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET* 
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13, Great Marlborough Street. 




, COLBURN'S NEWPUBLI- 

TIQNS. 


KING ARTHUR. By the Author of “ The 

JJew '{'imon.” Post 8vo, 5s. 

LIVES of THE QUEENS of ENGLAND. 

Uy Agnks Strickland. Vol. XII , completing the 

VVvik. 

ill. 

ANGELA. A Novel. By the Author of 

“ Emilia Wyndham,” &c. 3 vols. 

THE COURT AND TIMES OF JAMES I. 

lilustra'ed by authent'C and confidential letters from 
various Public and Private Collections. Edited, with 
an Introduction and Notes, by the Author of “Me- 
moirs of Sophia Dorothea.” 2 vols. 8vo. 

ADVENTURES OF A MEDICAL STU- 
DENT. By the late R. Douglas, Surgeon, R.N., with 
a Memoir of the Author. 3 vols. 

“A most remarkable series of narratives — remark- 
able for the power— we will not hesitate to add the 
g-mius. with which the whole of these are treated.” — 
John Bull. 

ZOOLOGICAL RECREATIONS. By W. 

J. Brodkkip, Esq., F.lt S. 1 vol., 10s. 6 d. bound. 

“No work in our language is better calculated than 
thf! * Zoological Recreations ’ to fulfil the avowed aim 
of its author, to furnish a hand-book which may 
cherish or awaken a love for Natural History.” — 
Quarterly Review. 


Just published, in Fcap. 8vo, price 4s. 6d., 

nPIIE VICTORIES of the SUTLEJ : 

J.. a Prize Poem. Together with the Sailor’3 
Christmas Eve, and other Pieces. By Henry F. 
Brooks, T.C.D. 

“This book contains really splendid passages.”— 
Dublin Farmers' Gazette. “ This book contains evi- 
dence, in all its parts, of taste and scholarship.”— 
Nation. “These pieces possess positive merit in 
their several styles .” — Dublin Warder. 

London : Longman, Brown, Green, & Longmans. 


HPHE ZOOLOGIST; A Popular 

-1- Journal op Natural History, giving an 
Account of the Hab ts of Quadrupeds, Birds, Reptiles, 
Fishes and Insects, in intelligible English. On the 
First of every M >ntb, price Is. 

John Van Voorst, Paternoster row, London. 

A UTHENTICATED ANECDOTES 

AV Illustrative of the Habits and Instincts of Quad- 
rupeds, Birds, Reptiles, Fishes and Insects, are 
requested for publication in the Zoologist. Please 
address them to the Editor. 

Edward Newman, Devonshire-street, Eishopsgatc, 
London. 


Price One Sh lling, 

T HE MIND, THE BREATH, and 

SPEECH} or, Practical Remarks on Stam- 
mering. By the Author of “ Stammering consinered 
with relation to the Management of the Breath.” 

CONTENTS : — 

Chap. I. Importance of the subject. — Advantages of 
the proposed System. — Stammering should be early 
attended to. — The Mind is the seat of the disorder. — 
Stammering is an evil habit, b >th Mental and Physi- 
cal. — Inadequacy of the methods of Elocution, Phy- 
thus, Slow-speaking, &c. — Theory of Dr Arnett, and 
remarks thereon.— Stammering as connected with the 
Breath, and five illustrations and arguments in 
favour of this Theory.— The connexion between the 
Mind, the Breath , and Speech. 

Chap. II. The Cure of Stammering. First Prin- 
cip es.— Two things to be learnt by Stammerers. — 
Preliminary Observations and Exercise 1.— Exer- 
cise 2 , 3. The Consonants. — Supposed difficulty in 
particular letters — Exercise 4. Dissyllables. Illus- 
trations from Music. Exercises. Polysyllables and 
Sentences. “ The stream of sound.”— Illustrations of 
the Subject,— Vowel Stammering. — Punctuation. — 
Slowness. — Attention to the Breath. 

Chap. III. General Remarks. 1. The meth d 
becomes easy by practice. 2.*‘ Slight Impediments.” 
3. Retirement. 4. Peculiarity. 5. Reading Aloud. 
6. Degree of strictness to be observed. 7. Result of 
a strict observance of the Method. 8. Remarks on 
Diet, Exercise, &c. 9. Journal of progress. 10. 

Rhyhtm. 11. Retirement (continued). 

Chap. IV. Moral Requisites. Determination. — 
“ Boldness.” — Perseverance. — Deliberation. — Cool- 
ness.— Steadiness and Promptness.— Mental Ease. — 
A Last Resort.— Faith. — Appendix. — Note on Occa- 
sional Stammering. 

James Madden, 8, Leadenhall-street, London. 


B ERDOE’S light over-coat, 

THE WATERPROOF PALLIUM.— This well- 
known superior and gentlemanly Garment, the exten- 
sive sale of which has originated so many competitors, 
combioes with every other quality which can com- 
mend it to the respectable and thinking public, the 
additional recommendation of effectually excluding 
rain and moisture, without obstructing free ventilation. 
Price 45s. and 50s. ; or if only partially waterproof, 
35s. and 42s. An extensive assortment kept to select 
from, or made to order at a day’s notice. — W . Berdob, 
Tailor, &c., 95, New Bond -street, and 69, Cokn- 
dill.— Parties residing at a distance supplied with 
perfect facility, and certainty as to fit, &c. 


B ALSAM COPAIBA, and all Medi- 

cines of a nauseous character, may now be 
taken without inconvenieuce, by means of the 

PATENT ORGANIC CAPSULES. 

These Capsules will be found superior to those made 
with Gelatine. They remain entiie until they have 
passed through the stomach into the intestines ; and 
the medicine being efficiently brought in contact 
with the organs it ts intended to affect, the usual 
nausea and unpleasant eructations are avoided. 

Evavs and Lkschkr, London, Patentees. 

The above Capsules may be obtained of all Chemists 
and Medicine Vendors throughout the kingdom, 
fcj* Ask fur the Patent Flexible Capsules. 


MITH’S GOLD REVIVER, Is. 6d. 

per Bottle, gives in one instant the splendour of 
new gilding to the most disfigured frames, by merely 
touching the surface. GOLD VARNISH, Is. 6d., re- 
gilds defects. May be apulied by any one. ELECTRO- 
PLATING LIQUID SILVER, Is., puts a durable coat- 
ing of pure Silver upon the Coppery parts of worn 
plated articles. Cost and trouble less than cleaning. 
Sole Manufacturer, Smith, 281, Strand, (exactly op- 
posite Norfclk-street). 


HTHE MOST IMMEDIATE RE- 

X MEDY for COUGHS and COLDS is HOLLO- 
WAY’S PILLS. This celebrated and extraordinary 
Medicine is not only an effectual cure for Coughs, 
Colds, Hoarseness, or even Loss of Voice, but is like- 
wise a certain remedy in all cases of Wheezing, 
Shortness of Breath, and Asthmas ; and persons who 
may be so bad as not to be able to lie down in their 
beds, lest they be choked with phlegm, may be radi- 
cally cured by these Pills, when every other means 
have failed. Th s latter class of sufferers may depend 
upon getting relief in the first three days, and in ten 
days they will sleep almost as well as ever they did in 
their lives. Sold by all Medicine Vendors, and at 
Professor Holloway’s Establishment, 244, Strand, 
London. 


advertisements. 


TONES'S £4 4s, 0 d. Silver, and 

* J j£12 12$. 0 d. GOLD LEVER WATCHES at 338 
Strand, opposite Somerset House. Warranted not 
t ) vary more than $ a minute per week. Mathe- 
matically true and elegant. On receipt of a Post 
Office Order for Is. above the Price, one will be 
forwarded free to any part of the Kingdom. 

pHUBB’S LOCKS AND FIRE- 

V-/ PROOF SAFES. — CHUBB’S New Patent De- 
tector Locks give perfect security from false Keys 
and also detect any attempt to open them. 

CHUBB’S Patent Fire-proof Safes and Boxes are 
the best preservatives of deeds, books, plate, &c.. from 
fire and thieves. 

Cash Boxes, and Japan Deed Boxes, Street Door 
Latches with very neat Keys. 

C. CHUBB and SON, 5 7, St. Paul’s Churchyard, 
London ; and 28, Lord-street, Liverpool. 


lYTECIIFS FISH CARVERS 

, , -f- TlieE e elegant and most useful appendages to 
the dinner table may be purchased at all prices, and 
in great variety, at Mkchi’s, 4, Leadcnhall-street. 
i.ear Gracechurch-strcet. They are a great improve- 
ment upon the old fish slice, and no table is con- 
sidered genteelly furnished without them. Mechi’s 
'I able Cutlery has long been famed for its admirable 
qualities, combined with cheapness. Manufactory, 
4. Leadenh all-street, four doors from Cornhill. Ba- 
lanced handles, in sets of 50 pieces, 21. 10$., 31. 10s 

41. IQs.; common kitchen, per dozen, 10$., i2s., 16$. 6 d!, 
2!$., 25$. Table steels, patent sharpeners, cases of 
dessert knives, Sheffield plated goods, &c. Mkchi’s 
penknives are excellent and economical, from is. up- 
wards. Pis peculiar steel razors and magic strop and 
paste have given comfort to many a suffering shaver 
nnd the ladies pronounce his scissors to be unequalled! 

npHE ATRAPILATORY, or 


— LIQUID HAIR DYE; the only dye that really 
answers for all colours, and does not require re-doing 
cut as the hair grows, as it never fades or acquires 
that unnatural red or purple tint common to all other 
dyes. BOTANIC WATER and BEAR’S GREASE.— 
'. hen the hair is becoming thin and falling off, the 
only effectual remedy besides shaving the head is the 
use of the two above-named articles, applied alter- 
nately— the botanic water to cleanse the roots from 
scurf, and as a stimulant, and the bear’s grease as a 
nourisher. THE NEW TOOTH-PICK BRUSH, tho- 
r ughly cleansing between the teeth, when used up 
and down, and polishing the surface when usedcross- 
ways. The hair warranted never to come out. The 
UNION and TRIFLE HAIR BRUSHES. The 
DOUBLE ANTIPRESSURE NAIL BRUSH. The 

JESFSLdESKE BRUSH - The 

The above new and elegant articles, in addition to 
a very extensive assortment of beautiful PERFUMES 
are the sole MANUFACTURES and INVENTIONS 
of MESSRS. ROSS AND SONS, 119 and 120, Bishops- 
gate-street, London. * 

Tor Purifying* the Blood and Strength- 
ening the Bigestive Organs. 

U'RENCH’S SARSAPARILLA and 

jL CHAMOMILE.— A Genuine Fluid Extract of 

t.iese well-known valuable Medicines. It is suited 
for either sex, and will prove a certain cure for Indi- 
gestion, Loss of Appetite. Dimness of Sight, Fainting 
K s, Wasting of the Flesh, Languor, Skin diseases, 
Kneumatic and Nervous affections, and all impurities 
1 1 the Blo °d» caused by unhealthy climates, too seden- 
tary a life, or other causes. By the diligent use of 
t. is purifying medicine the energies of the whole 
nervous system will be augmented, a more powerful 
* e * ltfa y action of every faculty produced, feebleness, 
and all the deplorable symptoms of disease will 
vanish, and strength and health be restored to the 
feeble and afflicted by its restorative properties. Price 
2v. Qd., 4$. 6 d. t li$ w , and 22$. each. Prepared only by 
A * French, Practical Chemist, 309, Holborn, two 
loors west of Chancery Lane.— The 11$. and 22$. 
delivered carriage free to any part of England. 


pLERIOAL, MEDICAL, and GE- 

NERAL LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY. 
•I^ r . S ^- ns of al1 a £ es > and in every station, may assure 
with this Society on very moderate terms. 

No extra premium is required for sea-risk, or resi- 
dence m any part of Europe. Persons wishing to 
visrt, or reside in, other parts of the world, may also 
effect Policies at a small increase of premium. 

BONUSES. 

The two first divisions averaged 221. per cent, on 
the Premiums paid ; the third, 281. per cent. The 
fourth bonus, declared Jan. 1847, averaged rather 
more than 36/. per cent. ; and from the large 
amount of Profit reserved for future appropria- 
tion and other causes, the Bonuses hereafter are 
expected to exceed that amount. 

Tables of Rates, with the last Report, can be 
° letter^o* the Society ’ 8 Agents, or by addressing 

Geo. H. Pinckard, Resident Secretary, 
^>0. 99, Great Russell-street, Bloomsbury, London. 

E ase and comfort in 

SHAVING.— B. and S. COWVAN’S CANTON 
STROP, or Quadrilateral Chinese Razor Sharpener, 
patronised by H.R.H. Prince Albert, renders shaving 
pleasant to a tender skin. The keenest edge may be 
given to the bluntest razor. Testimonials of its ex- 
cellence have been received from that eminent sur- 
geon, Aston Key, Esq., as well as from other profes- 
sional and scientific individuals. May be had of the 
inventors, B. and S. Cowvan, 164, Fenchurch Street, 
and of all perfumers, &c. Prices, 5s. 6d., 7$. 6 d. t 
9s. 6 d . : Canton razor paste, 1$. per packet : Vege- 
table shaving powder, is. C d. per box, and peculiarly 
tempered razors, &c. 

QTELLA SALAD OIL and MAN- 

kJ/ DARIN PICKLE SAUCE mixed together form 
the most delicious fish sauce ever tasted. The Stella 
Oil is from the olives of one choice estate in Italy, 
and is now first introduced into this country. The 
Mandarin Pickle Sauce mixed with melted butter is 
infinitely superior to capers. With each bottle is 
given the receipt for frying fish in perfection, and 
also for mixing salads a la Fran5aise.— Sold in regis- 
tered bottles and jars, at Is. 6d. each, by Hedges and 
Butler, 155, Regent- street ; Metcalfe, 16, Southamp- 
ton- row ; Sharpe, 44, Bishopsgate-street ; and all 
dealers in town and country. Sole consignees, 
WILLIAM ORRIDGE and Co., 11, Pilgrim-street, 
London. 

RESTORATION OFJTHE HAIR. 

To Messrs. A. Rowland and Son, 20, Hatton Garden, 
London. 

Linton, Cambridge, October 25th, 1847. 
Gentlemen, — A striking instance of the efficacy 
of your Macassar Oil in the restoration of the hair 
has just come under my notice. The person alluded 
to is »a young man named Ilaylock, of Aslidon, near 
this place, whose entire head of hair came off by 
some unaccountable means. He purchased of me 
several different popular preparations, which he 
regularly and faithfully used, but without effecting 
the least apparent change. At last I advised him to 
try a bottle of your Macassar Oil; and, on Friday 
last, he communicated to me the pleasing intelligence 
of the reappearance of a thick head of hair. You 
can make what use you please of this, and refer 
inquirers to 

Yours respectfully, 

J. Sergeant, Bookseller, &c. 

Price 3s. 6d. — 7s. — Family Bottles (equal to 4 small), 

10s. Cd., and double that size, 21$. per bottle. 

Each bottle of the] ROWLANDS’ 
genuine article has the words ) MACASSAR OIL. 

Engraved in two lines on the Wrapper; and on the 
back of the Wrapper nearly 1,500 times, containing 
29,028 letters. 

Sold by the Proprietors, and by Chemists and 
Perfumers. 
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SEND EIGHT POSTAGE STAMPS, 

And by return, and Post Free, you will receive a handsome Tea-spoon of 

WATSONS’ SOLID ALBATA PLATE, 

which is rapidly superseding Silver for all domestic uses. This is the only SOLID substitute now sold. Unlike 
plated goods of any kind, there is nothing to wear off, so that the more you rub and clean it, the better it will 
continue to look, though it should be in daily use for FIFTY YEARS. Do not be afraid to put it to any 
test, and then send your order. A full Catalogue of Prices, with patterns of every other article which is 
manufactured from this beautiful metal, for the table or the sideboard, will be enclosed with theSample Spoon. 
This Metal may be engraved as silver, with crests, arms, &c. — N.B. In Candlesticks it is extremely beautiful. 

Address, WATSONS’, 41 and 42, Barbican, (corner of Princes Street), and 16, Norton Folgate, London. 


THECENTLEMAN’S REAL HEAD ©F HAIR or INVISIBLE PERUKE. 


The principle upon which this Peruke is made is so superior to everything yet 
produced, that the Manufacturer invites the honour of a visit from the Sceptic and 
the Connoisseur, that one may be convinced and the other gratified, by inspecting 
this and other novel and beautiful specimens of the Perruqneian Art, at the esta- 
blishment of the Sole Inventor, F. BROWNE, 47, FENCHURCH-ST. 


F. BROWNE’S INFALLIBLE MODE OF MEASURING.THE HEAD. 

Round the Head in manner of a fillet, leaving 
the Ears loose 

As dotted 

1 to 1. 

Inches. 

Eighths 

From the Forehead over to the poll, as deep 
each way as required 

As dotted 

2 to 2. 



From one Temple to the other, across the rise 
or Crown of the head to where the Hair grows 

As marked 

3 to 3. 





THE CHARGE FOR THIS UNIQUE HEAD OF HAIR ONLY £1 10s. 



Acknowledged the best article ever introduced for cleaning Plate, and German Silver, &c. It is warranted 
free from Mercury and every injurious ingredient, while it produces a smoothness and brilliancy of polish that 
cmnot be surpassed. It has not the objectionable- colour of Rouge, and effects a grqat saving in the Servants’ 
time. Numerous testimonials from the most respectable Firms in the Kingdom accompany each box.— Sold 
i<i Boxes is., and lib. Cannisters 4s. 6d. Wholesale, by Renshaw and Kirkman, 12, Budge row; Harris 
brothers 8. Budge-row ; Barclay and Sons, Farringdon-street ; and Rodgers and Son, Sheffield. Retail, by 
Stationers, Ironmongers, and Chemists. 


FOR EXPORTATION— NIGHT LIGHTS. 

THE breakage and uncertain burning of rushlights render them useless. The 
dirt, smoke, and smell from oil is very disagreeable. The inconvenience in not 
being able to move the common Mortars after being lighted, and the liability of the 
paper taking fire, make them extremely dangerous articles, and should not be used. 
All these defects are remedied in CLARKE’S PATENT MORTAR LAMPS and 
LAMP MORTARS, which are clean, elegant, economical, and safe, give three times 
the light of all Mortars with paper round them, can be carried without extinguishing 
the light, and have neither smell nor smoke. Persons burning night-lights should 
not use any other. The Lamps are made in japanned, gilt and bronze metal, plain, 
coloured, and beautifully painted glass, and in papier mach6, from 6d. each. 
Mortars, 6d. per box. May be obtained, wholesale and retail, at the Patentee’s Lamp Manufactory, 55, Albany 
S'reet, Regent’s Park. 



COUGHS AND INFLUENZA. 

KEATING’S COUGH LOZENGES, 

( 'TRONGLY recommended by the Faculty for giving relief in that distressing 

0 Cough which invariably follows an attack cf Influenza. 

Prepared and sold in boxes, Is. l$d., and tins, 2s. 9cL,4s. 6d. andlOs. 6d. each, by Thomas Kratino, Chymbt, 
tic , 79, St. Paul’s Churchyard, London ; and retail, by all Druggists and Patent Medicine Vendors. 

IMPORTANT THSTEMOSTIASsS. 

(selected from some hundreds.) 

London, 9. King’s Arms Yard, 14th Jan., 1848. 

Dear Sir,— I have much pleasure in testifying to the merits of your Cough Lozenges, known as “ KEAT 
l KG'S LOZENGES.” I have been troubled with a hacking Cough for many years past, but at a recom- 
mendation of a friend I was induced to try your Lozenges, and am happy to say after using two boxes ot them 

1 find myself perfectly restored. I have recommended my friends to use them. I am, yours truly, 

Thomas Keating, Esq. GEO. B. BELCHER. 

COUGH CURED AFTER AN ATTACK OF INFLUENZA. 

St. Ives, Hunts, Jan. 13, 1848. 

Sir,— Having been attacked by the Influenza a short time ago, it left me with a very troublesome Cough 
I was recommended to try your Lozenges, which, I am happy to say, completely cured me, after only takiqg 

half a box of them. 

I am, Sir, your most obedient Servant, 

THOS. E. DAVIS. 


Thomas Keating, Esq. 
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DEFORMITIES OF THE CHEST 
AMD SPIKE. 

EAGLAND’S newly invented INVISIBLE SPINE SUP- 
PORTERS will be found well deserving the attention of the 
medical profession, and cf persons suffering under Spinal 
deformity and its consequences. As any attempt at a de- 
scription must needs fall short of giving a correct idea of 
the plan itself, Mr. Eagland solicits an inspection. They 
are beautifully simple and eminently successful, quite im- 
perceptible, and conceal the deformity from the keenest 
observer. Mr. E. has the pleasure to add, that he is em- 
powered to refer to ladies of the highest respectability as 
to the remedial effects produced by their use. 

21, COVENTRY STREET, HAYMARKET, LONDON. 

*** Hours 1 J till 6. 




BINYON’S ELASTIC CHEST EXPANDER 

OTOOPING of the SHOULDERS and CON- 

O TRACTION of the CHEST are entirely prevented, and gently 
and effectually removed in Youth, and Ladies and Gentlemen, by the 
occasional use of the IMPROVED ELASTIC CHEST 
EXPANDER, which is light, simple, easily applied, either above 
or beneath the dress, and worn without any uncomfortable constraint 
or impediment to exercise. To young persons especially it is highly 
beneficial, immediately producing an evident IMPROVEMENT in 
the FIGURE, and tending greatly to preveut the incursion of PUL- 
MONARY DISEASES $ whilst to the Invalid, and those much 
engaged in sedentary pursuits, such as Reading or Studying, Work- 
ing, Drawing, or Music, it is found to be invaluable, as it expands 
the Chest and affords a great support to the back. It is made in Silk ; 
and can be forwarded, per post, by Mr. ALFRED BINYON, 
Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor , K'o. 40, Tavistock Street, 
Covent Garden, London ; or full particulars, on receipt of a 
Postage Stamp. 





Shearman's, 5, Finsbury Pavement. 


SEVERAL HUNDRED constantly on view, from 
the useful In-door at Is. lid. ; Medium, 5s. 6 d. t 
-s.6d.. I Is. 6 d.; Handsome, 15s. 6d., 18s. 6 d., 2ls.,— 
up to the richest goods made in Silk Velvets (black, 
and all colours), three, four, and five guineas. 

UNDRESS HOLLAND FROCKS, is. 9d., Is. lit/. ; 

Pinafores, is., Is. 2d.j Blowses, 3s. 6 d., 4s. (hi , 

5s. Gd. 

INFANTS’ CLOAKS, HOODS, HATS, BONNETS, 

Long and Short ROBES, French Cambric Caps, Day 

and Night Gowns, Robe Bankets and Squares, Lawn and Cambric Night Caps, Round and Open Shirts, 
Trimmed Nursery Baskets, D tto Bassinets, with or without Sheets, Blankets, &c. ; with every other article 
in B ABY LINEN, and what is usually required for a YOUNG FAMILY ; thus completely obviating the trouble 
and inconvenience usually complained of in going to various shops when JUVENILE CLOTHING is required. 
An ILLUSTRATED PAMPHLET, affording additional information, sent free on the receipt of a paid letter. 


CHILDREN’S FROCKS, COATS, AND PELISSES. 


CHILDREN’S FROCKS, COATS, and PELISSES 
in all the most appropriate materials and prevailing 
styles, a large portion of which are expressly 
adapted for school wjsar, at 




RICHARD A H D JOHN SLACK, 

336, STRAND (opposite Somerset House ) , 

Solicit an inspection of their extensive and varied stock of Fenders, 
Fire-irons, Candle Lamps, Paper Tea Trays, warranted Table Cut- 
lery, Nickel Silver Wares, and every description of Furnishing 
Ironmongery, each article marked in plain figures, at prices that will 
fully convince purchasers of the advantages resulting from cash pay* 
meats. Their illustrated Book of Prices may be had gratis, or sent 
ree to any part. Established ISIS. 
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PELICAN LIFE INSURANCE OFFICE, 

70, LOMBARD STREET, AND 57, CHARING CROSS, LONDON. 

ESTABLISHED 1797- 


BONUS. 

Notice. — FOUR-FIFTHS of the net Profits realized by the Company from Insurances effected upon the Parti- 
cipating Scale of Premiums allotted, agreeably to the conditions of the Policies, every Seven Years, commencing 
from the 3rd July, 1840. 

The following is a specimen of the Bonuses declared at the first septennial investigation up to the 2nd July, 
1847. 


Age 

when 

Assured. 

Sum 

Assured. 

* 

Premiums Paid. 

Bonus added. 

Per centage on 
Premiums Paid. 

Number. 

Amount. 

15 

j£3000 

6 

^315 0 0 

£164 Id 

8 

^*52 6 6 

25 

£5000 

7 

£775 16 8 

£34 7 13 

4 

£44 16 3 

35 

j6T2500 

6 

£43\ 17 6 

£ld3 18 

0 

£ 12 11 8 

45 

jdf2000 

6 

£464 0 0 

£172 6 

7 

£37 2 10 


ROBERT TUCKER, Secretary. 


SOVEREIGN LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY, 

No. 5, ST. JAMES’S STREET, LONDON. 


TRUSTEES. ) 

SIR A. BRYDGES HENNIKER, Bart. I HENRY POWNALL, Esq. 

B. BOND CABBELL, Esq., M.P. | CLAUDE EDWARD SCOTT, Esq. 

DIRECTORS. 


Chairman— Lieut.-Col. Lord ARTHUR LENNOX. 
Deputy-Chairman — T. C. GRANGER, Esq., M.P, 
JOHN ASH BURNER, Esq., M.D. 

T. M. B. BATARD, Esq. 


Sir JAMES CARMICHAEL, Bart. 

CHARLES FAREBROTHER, Esq., Alderman. 
WILLIAM TULLOH FRASER, Esq. 

JOHN GARDINER, Esq. 

AARON ASHER GOLDSMID, Esq. 

HENRY WILLIAM POWNALL, Esq. 


PHILIP P. BLYTH, Esq. 

HENRY BROADW0OD, Esq., M.P. 

BANKERS.— SIR CLAUDE SCOTT, Bart., and CO. 


SOLICITORS.— Messrs. DAVIES, SON, and CAMPBELL. 

Assurances on the lives of persons in every station of life and every part of the world, granted on a plan 
which combines the utmost amount of benefit to the families of the assured at death, with every attainable ad- 
vantage during life , which the system of Life Assurance is capable of affording. 

Perfect security in a subscribed Capital, which guarantees the prompt settlement of every claim, with par- 
ticipating and non-participating rates on the lowest scale, especially for terms of years. 

The Assured can anticipate or obtain the advance of the full amount of the Policy, on giving approved 
available security for a certain number of annual payments, as explained by the Prospectus. 

Every facility afforded to persons assuring the lives of others, so as to render such Policies effectual securities. 

A new plan of gradual or accumulative Assurance, particularly adapted for young lives, and for such as 
cannot, without inconvenience, undertake the payment of a fixed premium, securing at once provision in 
case of premature death, and an accumulating fund, available during life, should occasion require. 

Annuities, Endowments, Advances, and Loans, on liberal terms. 

Detailed Prospectuses, forms of Proposal, and every information, may be had on application, either personally 
or by letter, at the Company’s Offices. „ 

The usual commission to Solicitors and Agents. H. D. DAVENPORT, Secretary. 


Wcognac^J 


Brown, 4a. 6 d. per bottle. 
Pale, 6s. ditto. 


PATENT^ 

Mi 


38. per bottle. 



10s. per doz. large bottles. 
7s. per doz. small ditto, 
exclusive of carriage from 
London. 


ff 


THE STANDARD OF COGNAC,” 

WHICH IS THE BEST FOREIGN BRANDY, 


rrHE PATENT BRANDY, AND THE GENUINE SELTERS WATER, 

JL protected by the Patent Metallic Capsule, the only sure and self-evident safeguard against aduitera- 
tlon, can be obtained throughout the Kingdom at the respective prices above mentioned, or at 

7. SMITHFIELD BARS, and 96 , ST. JOHN’S STREET, LONDON. 
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EXTRACT FROM “ THE PATENT JOURNAL ” OF THE IItii 
OF DECEMBER, 1817. 

“Patents Recently Granted. — To WILLIAM DAKIN, of NUMBER 
“ONE, SAINT PAUL’S CHURCHYARD, ‘ for Improvements in 
“ Cleaning and Roasting Coffee, in the Apparatus and Machinery to be 
“used therein; and also in the Apparatus for making Infusions and 
“ Decoctions of Coffee.’” 


PRELIMINARY ANNOUNCEMENT. 

Her Majesty having been graciously pleased to grant her Royal 
Letters Patent to 

WILLIAM DAKIN, 

OP NUMBER ONE ST. PAUL’S CHURCHYARD, LONDON, 

Under the above title, and for the purposes declared, DAKIN and 
COMP Y - take this early opportunity of informing the Public that the 
extensive Engines and Machinery for carrying out the Patent are being 
got ready with every possible despatch ; and on completion, the Firm will 
be in a position to bring this extraordinary and highly-important invention 
prominently before the Public — an invention which by the adoption of a 
simple scientific principle, altogether supersedes every other plan introduced, 
developing in coffee a richness , purity , and delicacy of flavour, not hitherto 
considered as belonging to this berry. 
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CHAPTER LY. 

ROB TIIE GRINDER LOSES HIS PLACE. 

The porter at the iron gate which shut the court-yard from the street, 
had left the little wicket of his house open, and was gone away ; no doubt 
to mingle in the distant noise at the door on the great staircase. Lifting 
the latch softly, Carker crept out, and shutting the jangling gate after him 
with as little noise as possible, hurried off. 

In the fever of his mortification and unavailing rage, the panic that had 
seized upon him mastered him completely. It rose to such a height that 
he would have blindly encountered almost any risk, rather than meet the 
man of whom, two hours ago, he had been utterly regardless. His fierce 
arrival, which he had never expected ; the sound of his voice ; their having 

i i j i L vovpH mit. this, after 


might be hired to assassinate inm, no uiuu&in, ... j 

the waywardness of guilt and fear — perhaps some sympathy of action with 
the turning back of all his schemes — impelled him to turn back too, and 
go to England. 

“ I am safer there, in any case. If I should not decide/’ he thought, 
“ to give this fool a meeting, I am less likely to be traced there, than 
abroad here, now. And if I should (this cursed fit being over), at least I 
shall not be alone, without a soul to speak to, or advise with, or stand by 
me. I shall not be run in upon and worried like a rat.” 

He muttered Edith’s name, and clenched his hand. As he crept along, 

N N 


Stitched in a neat Wrapper, price One Shilling the Set. 

This day is published ( with the Mr. CHAFES DICKENS, and 

uniform with ‘ DO ML* & i & ovjis 

THE FOUR PORTRAITS 

OF 

EDITH, ALICE, FLORENCE, & LITTLE PAUL. 


engraved under the superintendence op 

H. K. BROWNE, AND R. YOUNG. 


FROM DESIGNS BV 

HABLOT K. BROWNE. 

A few Proofs will be taken off on India paper, at One Shilling each Plate. 


LONDON : CHAPMAN & HALL, 186, STRAND. 
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CHAPTER LY. 

ROB TIIE GEINDER LOSES HIS PLACE. 

The porter at the iron gate which shut the court-yard from the street, 
had left the little wicket of his house open, and was gone away ; no doubt 
to mingle in the distant noise at the door on the great staircase. Lifting 
the latch softly, Carter crept out, and shutting the jangling gate after him 
with as little noise as possible, hurried off. 

In the fever of his mortification and unavailing rage, the panic that had 
seized upon him mastered him completely. It rose to such a height that 
he would have blindly encountered almost any risk, rather than meet the 
man of whom, two hours ago, he had been utterly regardless. His fierce 
arrival, which he had never expected ; the sound of his voice ; their having 
been so near a meeting, face to face ; he would have braved out this, after 
the first momentary shock of alarm, and would have put as bold a front 
upon his guilt as any villain. But the springing of his mine upon himself, 
seemed to have rent and shivered all his hardihood and self-reliance. 
Spumed like any reptile; entrapped and mocked; turned upon, and 
trodden down by the proud woman whose mind he had slowly poisoned, 
as he thought, until she had sunk into the mere creature of his pleasure ; 
undeceived in his deceit, and with his fox’s hide stripped off, he sneaked 
away, abashed, degraded, and afraid. 

Some other terror came upon him quite removed from this of being 
pursued, suddenly, like an electric shock, as he was creeping through the 
streets. Some visionary terror, unintelligible and inexplicable, associated 
with a trembling of the ground, — a rush and sweep of something through 
the air, like Death upon the wing. He shrunk, as if to let the thing go 
by. It was not gone, it never had been there, yet what a startling horror 
it had left behind. 

He raised his wicked face, so full of trouble, to the night sky where the 
stars, so full of peace, were shining on him as they had been when he first 
stole out into the air ; and stopped to think what he should do. The 
dread of being hunted in a strange remote place, where the laws might not 
protect him — the novelty of the feeling that it was strange and remote, 
originating in his being left alone so suddenly amid the ruins of his plans— 
his greater dread of seeking refuge now, in Italy or in Sicily, where men 
might be hired to assassinate him, he thought, at any dark street corner — 
the waywardness of guilt and fear — perhaps some sympathy of action with 
the turning back of all his schemes — impelled him to turn back too, and 
go to England. 

“ I am safer there, in any case. If I should not decide,” he thought, 
“ to give this fool a meeting, I am less likely to be traced there, than 
abroad here, now. And if I should (this cursed fit being over), at least I 
shall not be alone, without a soul to speak to, or advise with, or stand by 
me. I shall not be run in upon and worried like a rat.” 

He muttered Edith’s name, and clenched his hand. As he crept along, 
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in the shadow of the massive buildings, he set his teeth, and muttered 
dreadful imprecations on her head, and looked from side to side, as if in 
search of her. Thus, he stole on to the gate of an inn-yard. The people 
were a-bed ; but his ringing at the bell soon produced a man with a 
lantern, in company with whom he was presently in a dim coach-house, 
bargaining for the hire of an old phaeton, to Paris. 

The bargain was a short one ; and the horses were soon sent for. 
Leaving word that the carriage was to follow him when they came, he 
stole away again, beyond the town, past the old ramparts, out on the open 
road, which seemed to glide away along the dark plain, like a stream ! 

Whither did it flow ? What was the end of it ? As he paused, with 
some such suggestion within him, looking over the gloomy flat where the 
slender trees marked out the way, again that flight of Death came rushing 
up, again went on, impetuous and resistless, again was nothing but a 
horror in his mind, dark as the scene and undefined as its remotest verge. 

There was no wind ; there was no passing shadow on the deep shade of 
the night ; there was no noise. The city lay behind him, lighted here and 
there, and starry worlds were hidden by the masonry of spire and roof 
that hardly made out any shapes against the sky. Dark and lonely dis- 
tance lay around him everywhere, and the clocks were faintly striking two. 

He went forward for what appeared a long time, and a long way ; often 
stopping to listen. At last the ringing of horses’ bells greeted his anxious 
ears. Now softer, and now louder, now inaudible, now ringing very 
slowly over bad ground, now brisk and merry, it came on ; until with a 
loud shouting and lashing, a shadowy postilion muffled to the eyes, checked 
his four struggling horses at his side. 

“ Who goes there ! Monsieur P ” 

“ Yes.” 

“ Monsieur has walked a long way in the dark midnight.” 

“ No matter. Every one to his taste. Were there any other horses 
ordered at the Post-house ? ” 

“ A thousand devils ! — and pardons ! other horses? at this hour? No.” 

“ Listen, my friend. I am much hurried. Let us see how r fast we can 
travel ! The faster, the more money .there will be to drink. Off we so 
then ! Quick ! ” 

“ Halloa ! whoop ! Halloa ! Hi ! ” Away, at a gallop, over the black 
landscape, scattering the dust and dirt like spray ! 

The clatter arid commotion echoed to the hurry and discordance of the 
fugitive’s ideas. Nothing clear without, and nothing clear within. Objects 
flitting past, merging into one another, dimly descried, confusedly lost 
sight of, gone ! Beyond the changing scraps of fence and cottage imme- 
diately upon the road, a lowering waste. Beyond the shifting images that 
rose up in his mind and vanished as they showed * themselves, a black 
expanse of dread and rage and baffled villany. Occasionally, a sigh of 
mountain air came from the distant Jura, fading along the plain. Some- 
times that rush which was so furious and horrible, again came sweeping 
through his fancy, passed away, and left a chill upon his blood. 

The lamps, gleaming on the medley of horses’ heads, jumbled with the 
shadowy driver, and the fluttering of his cloak, made a thousand indistinct 
shapes, answering to his thoughts. Shadows of familiar people, stooping 
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at their desks and books, in their remembered attitudes ; strange appari- 
tions of the man whom he was flying from, or of Edith ; repetitions in the 
ringing bells and rolling wheels, of words that had been spoken; con- 
fusmns of time and place, making last night a month ago, a month ago 
last night — home now distant beyond hope, now instantly accessible; 
commotion, discord, hurry, darkness and confusion in his mind, and 
all around him. — Hallo ! Hi ! away at a gallop over the black land- 
scape ; dust and dirt flying like spray, the smoking horses snorting and 
plunging as if each of them were ridden by a demon, away in a frantic 
triumph on the dark road — whither ! 

Again the nameless shock comes speeding up, and as it passes, the bells 
ring in his ears “whither?” The wheels roar in his ears “whither?” 
Alfthe noise and rattle shapes itself into that cry. The lights and shadows 
dance upon the horses 5 heads like imps. No stopping now : no slacken- 
ing ! On, on ! Away with him upon the dark road wildly ! 

He could not think to any purpose. He could not separate one subject 
of reflection from another, sufficiently to dwell upon it, by itself, for a 
minute at a time. The crash of his project for the gaining of a volup- 
tuous compensation for past restraint ; the overthrow of his treachery to 
one who had been true and generous to him, but whose least proud 
word and look he had treasured up, at interest, for years — for false and 
subtle men will always secretly despise and dislike the object upon which 
they fawn, and always resent the payment and receipt of homage that they 
know to be worthless ; these were the themes uppermost in his mind. A 
lurking rage against the woman who had so entrapped him and avenged 
herself, was always there ; crude and mis-shapen schemes of retaliation 
upon her, floated in his brain ; but nothing was distinct. A hurry and 
contradiction pervaded all his thoughts. Even while he was so busy 
with this fevered, ineffectual thinking, his one constant idea was, that he 
would postpone reflection until some indefinite time. 

Then, the old days before the second marriage rose up in his remem- 
brance. He thought how jealous he had been of the boy, how jealous he 
had been of the girl, how artfully he had kept intruders at a distance, 
and drawn a circle round his dupe that none but himself should cross ; 
and then he thought, had he done all this to be flying now, like a scared 
thief, from only the poor dupe ? 

He could have laid hands upon himself for his cowardice, but it was the 
very shadow of his defeat, and could not be separated from it. To have 
his confidence in his own knavery so shattered at a blow — to be within 
his own knowledge such a miserable tool — was like being paralysed. With 
an impotent ferocity he raged at Edith, and hated Mr. Dombey and hated 
himself, but still he fled, and could do nothing else. 

Again and again he listened for the sound of wheels behind. Again 
and again his fancy heard it, coming on louder and louder. At last he 
was so persuaded of this, that he cried out, “ Stop !’’ preferring even the 
loss of ground to such uncertainty. 

The word soon brought carriage, horses, driver, all in a heap together, 
across the road. 

« The devil !” cried the driver, looking over his shoulder, “ what 5 s the 
matter ! 55 
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“ Hark ! What ’s that ?” 

“ What P” 

“ That noise.” 

v Ah ^ ven ’ be < l uiet > cursed brigand !” to a horse who shook his 
bells. “ What noise?” 

“ Behind. Is it not another carnage at a gallop ? There ! what ’s that ? ” 

“ Miscreant with a pig’s head, stand still ! ” to another horse, who bit 
another, who frightened the other two, who plunged and backed “ There 
is nothing coming.” 

“ Nothing ? ” 

“ No, nothing but the day yonder.” 

“You are right, I think. I hear nothing now, indeed. Go on l ” 

The entangled equipage, half hidden in the reeking cloud from the horses 
goes on slowly at first, for the driver, checked unnecessarily in his 
progress, sulkily takes out a pocket knife, and puts a new lash to his 
WI1 P' Then “ Hallo, whoop ! Hallo, hi !” Away once more, savagely. 

And now the stars faded, and the day glimmered, and standing in the 
carnage, looking back, he could discern the track by which he had come, 
and see that there was no traveller within view, on all the heavy expanse! 
And soon it was broad day, and the sun began to shine on corn-fields and 
vineyards; and solitary labourers, risen from little temporary huts by 
heaps of stones upon the road, were, here and there, at work repairing the 
highway, or eating bread. By and by, there were peasants going to 
their daily labour, or to market, or lounging at the doors of poor cottages 
gazing idly at him as he passed. And then there was a postyard, ankle- 
deep in mud, with steaming dunghills and vast outhouses half ruined • 
and looking on this dainty prospect, an immense, old, shadeless, glaring 
stone chateau, with half its windows blinded, and green damp crawling 
lazily over it, from the balustraded terrace to the taper tips of the extin- 
guishers upon the turrets. 

Gathered up moodily in a corner of the carriage, and only intent on 
going fast except when he stood up, for a mile together, and looked back • 
which lie would do whenever there was a piece of open country— he went 
on, still postponing thought indefinitely, and still always tormented with 
thinking to no purpose. 

Shame, disappointment, and discomfiture gnawed at his heart; a con- 
stant apprehension of being overtaken, or met — for he was groundlessly 
atraid even of travellers, who came towards him by the way he was goin°- 

oppressed him heavily. The same intolerable awe and dread that had 
come upon him in the night, returned unweakened in the day. The mono- 
tonous ringing of the bells and tramping of the horses ; the monotony of 
his anxiety, and useless rage ; the monotonous wheel of fear, regret, and 
passion he kept turning round and round ; made the journey like a vision 
m which nothing was quite real but his own torment. 

It was a vision of long roads, that stretched away to an horizon, always 
receding and never gained; of ill-paved towns, up hill and down, where 
laces came to dark doors and ill-glazed windows, and where rows of mud- 
bespattered cows and oxen were tied up for sale in the long narrow streets, 
butting and lowing, and receiving blows on their blunt heads from bludgeons 
at might have beaten them in ; of bridges, crosses, churches, postyards, new 
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horses being put in against their wills, and the horses of the last stage reek- 
ing, panting, and laying their drooping heads together dolefully at stable 
doors ; of little cemeteries with black crosses settled sideways in the graves, 
and withered wreaths upon them dropping away ; again of long, long- 
roads, dragging themselves out, up hill and down, to the treacherous horizon. 

Of morning, noon, and sunset ; night, and the rising of an early moon. 
Of long roads temporarily left behind, and a rough pavement reached ; of 
battering and clattering over it, and looking up, among house-roofs, at a 
great church-tower ; of getting out and eating hastily, and drinking 
draughts of wine that had no cheering influence ; of coming forth afoot, 
among a host of beggars — blind men with quivering eyelids, led by olcl 
women holding candles to their faces ; idiot girls ; the lame, the epileptic, 
and the palsied — of passing through the clamour, and looking from his 
seat at the upturned countenances and outstretched hands, with a hurried 
dread of recognising some pursuer pressing forward — of gallopping away 
again, upon the long, long road, gathered up, dull and stunned, in his 
corner, or rising to see where the moon shone faintly on a patch of the 
same endless road miles away, or looking back to see who followed. 

Of never sleeping, but sometimes dozing with unclosed eyes, and spring- 
ing up with a start, and a reply aloud to an imaginary voice. Of cursing 
himself for being there, for having fled, for having let her go, for not having- 
confronted and defied him. Of having a deadly quarrel with the whole world, 
but chiefly with himself. Of blighting everything with his black mood 
as he was carried on and away. 

It was a fevered vision of things past and present all confounded 
together; of his life and journey blended into one. Of being madly 
hurried somewhere, whither he must go. Of old scenes starting up among 
the novelties through which he travelled. Of musing and brooding over 
what was past and distant, and seeming to take no notice of the actual 
objects he encountered, but with a wearisome exhausting consciousness of 
being bewildered by them, and having their images all crowded in his hot 
brain after they were gone. 

A vision of change upon change, and still the same monotony of bells 
and wheels, and horses’ feet, and no rest. Of town and country, post- 
yards, horses, drivers, hill and valley, light and darkness, road and 
pavement, height and hollow, wet weather and dry, and still the same 
monotony of bells and wheels, and horses’ feet, and no rest. A vision 
of tending on at last, towards the distant capital, by busier roads, and 
sweeping round, by old cathedrals, and dashing through small towns and 
villages, less thinly scattered on the road than formerly, and sitting- 
shrouded in his corner, with his cloak up to his face, as people passing by 
looked at him. 

Of rolling on and on, always postponing thought, and always racked 
with thinking ; of being unable to reckon up the hours he had been upon 
the road, or to comprehend the points of time and place in his journey. 
Of being parched and giddy, and half mad. Of pressing on, in spite of 
all, as if he could not stop, and coming into Paris, where the turbid river 
held its swift course undisturbed, between two brawling streams of life 
and motion. 

A troubled vision, then, of bridges, quays, interminable streets ; of 
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Unable to rest, and irresistibly attracted — or he thought so — to this road 
he went out, and lounged on the brink of it, marking the way the train 
I gone > b ^ t!ie yet smoking cinders that were lying in its track. After 
a lounge of some half-hour in the direction by which it had disappeared, 
he turned and walked the other way-still keeping to the brink of the 
road past the inn garden and a long way down ; looking curiously at the 
bridges, signals, lamps, and wondering when another Devil would come bv 

, f ‘ remb lIlg ? f , t ie ground > and quick vibration in liis ears ; a distant 
shriek ; a dull light advancing, quickly changed to two red eyes, and a 
fierce fire, dropping glowing coals ; an irresistible bearing on of a great 
roaring and dilating mass; a high wind, and a rattle— another come and 
gone, and he holding to a gate, as if to save himself ! 

He waited for another, and for another. He walked back to his former 
point, and back again to that, and still, through the wearisome vision of 
his journey looked for these approaching monsters. He loitered about the 
station, waiting until one should stay to call there ; and when one did, 
and was detached for water, he stood parallel with it, watching its heavy 
wheels and brazen front, and thinking what a cruel power and might it 

run'dowf and cmsled ! *“* ^ and to think ofbci “ g 

Disordered with wine and want of rest— that want which nothin* 
although he was so weary, would appease— these ideas and objects 
assumed a diseased importance in his thoughts. When he went back to • 

he S «t°lT; Wklch 7 a * n0t untl1 ne / r they still haunted him, and 

lie sat listening for the coming of another. 

So in his bed, whither he repaired with no hope of sleep. He still lay 
hstenmg; and when lie felt the trembling and vibration, got up and went 
•° tb ® ' V . mdo ' v ’ t0 , watch ( as he could from its position) the dull light chang- 
mg to the two led eyes, and the fierce fire dropping glowing coals and the 
£ e “* fled P-t. aad the trac P k P of^are afd smoke dong 

ti dlniTnt Then - he W0 !f glance ln the direct ion hy which he intended 
to depart at sunrise, as there was no rest for him there ; and would lie 

down again, to be troubled by the vision of his journey, and the old 

“ tC 7 of bells and wheel* and horses’ feet, until another came. This 

if ni S S °-/ ar fr0m r f Umin S tlle mastery of himself, he seemed, 

if possible, to lose it more and more, as the night crept on. When the 
dawn appeared, lie was still tormented with thinking, still postponing 

S f f f m , abetter state 5 tlie P a ^. present, and futurf 

floated confusedly before him, and he had lost all power of looking 
steadily at any one of them. 1 

“At what time,” he asked the man who had waited on him over-night 
now entering with a candle, “ do I leave here, did you say ? ” S ’ 

Don’t stop ” <1Ualter after four > Sir ’ Ex press comes through at forn-, Sir. 

n ivitpSS. ™ tbobikg i,eaa ' " d ^ 

“ Nobody going with you, Sir, probably,” observed the man. “ Two 
gentlemen here, Sir, but they ’re waiting for the train to London.” 

1 thought you said there was nobody here,” said Carker, turning upon 
him with the ghost of his old smile, when he was angry or suspicious 1 
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« Not then, Sir. Two gentlemen came in the night by the short train 
that stops here, Sir. Warm water, Sir ? ” 

“ No ; and take away the candle. There ’s day enough for me. 

Having thrown himself upon the bed, half-dressed, he was at the 
window as the man left the room. The cold light of morning had 
succeeded to night, and there was, already, in the sky, the red suffusion of 
the coming sun. He bathed his head and face with water there was no 
cooling influence in it for him — hurriedly put on his clothes, paid what he 
owed, and went out. 

The air struck chill and comfortless as it breathed upon him. There was 
a heavy dew ; and, hot as he was, it made him shiver. After a glance at 
the place where he had walked last night, and at the signal-lights burning 
feebly in the morning, and bereft of their significance, he turned to where 
the sun was rising, and beheld it, in its glory, as it broke upon the scene. 

So awful, so transcendent in its beauty, so divinely solemn. As he cast 
his faded eyes upon it, where it rose, tranquil and serene, unmoved by all 
the wrong and wickedness on which its beams had shone since the begin- 
ning of the world, who shall say that some weak sense of virtue upon 
Earth, and its reward in Heaven, did not manifest itself, even to him ? 
If ever he remembered sister or brother with a touch of tenderness and 
remorse, who shall say it was not then ? 

He needed some such touch then. Heath was on him. He was marked 
•off from the living world, and going down into his grave. 

He paid the money for his journey to the country-place he had thought 
of; and was walking to and fro, alone, looking along the lines of iron, 
across the valley in one direction, and towards a dark bridge near at hand 
in the other ; when, turning in his walk, where it was bounded by one end 
of the wooden stage on which he paced up and down, he saw the man 
from whom he had fled, emerging from the door by which he himself had 
entered there. And their eyes met. 

In the quick unsteadiness of the surprise, he staggered, and slipped on 
to the road below him. But recovering his feet immediately, he stepped 
back a pace or two upon that road, to interpose some wider space between 
them, and looked at his pursuer, breathing short and quick. . ... 

He heard a shout— another— saw the face change from its vindictive 
passion to a faint sickness and terror— felt the earth tremble— knew in 
a moment that the rush was come— uttered a shriek— looked round- 
saw the red eyes, bleared and dim, in the daylight, close upon him 
— was beaten down, caught up, and whirled away upon a jagged mill 
that spun him round and round, and struck him limb from limb, and 
licked his stream of life up with its fiery heat, and cast his mutilated 
fragments in the air. 

When the traveller who had been recognised, recovered from a swoon, he 
saw them bringing from a distance something covered, that lay heavy and still, 
upon a board, between four men, and saw that others drove some dogs away 
that sniffed upon the road, and soaked his blood up, with a train of ashes. 
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CHAPTER LVI. 

SEVERAL PEOPLE DELIGHTED, AND THE GAME CHICKEN DISGUSTED. 

The Midshipman was all alive. Mr. Toots and Susan had arrived at 

laS Kr SuSan had run up ***** like a y oxm Z woman bereft of her senses, 
and Mr. Toots and the Chicken had gone into the parlour. 

“ Oh my own pretty darling sweet Miss Floy ! ” cried the Nipper, 
running into hlorences room, ct to think that it should come to this 
and I should find you here my own dear dove with nobody to wait upon 
you and no home to call your own but never, never will I go away 
again Miss Floy for though I may not gather moss I’m not a rolling stone 
nor is my heart a stone or else it wouldn’t bust as it is busting now oh 
dear oh dear ! ” 

Pouring out these words, without the faintest indication of a stop, of 
any sort, Miss Nipper, on her knees beside her Mistress, hugged 
her close. bb 

“ Oh love l ” cried Susan, “ I know all that’s past, I know it all my 
tender pet and I ’m a choking give me air ! ” 

“ Susan, dear good Susan ! ” said Florence. 

“ Oh bless her ! I that was her little maid when she was a little child ! 
and is she really, really truly going to be married ! ” exclaimed Susan, in 
a burst of pain and pleasure, pride and grief, and Heaven knows how 
many other conflicting feelings. 

“ Who told you so ? ” said Florence. 

<e Oh gracious me ! that innocentest creetur Toots ” returned Susan 
hysterically. “ I knew he must be right my dear, because he took on so. 
He s the devotedest and innocentest infant ! And is my darling,” pursued 
Susan, with another close embrace and burst of tears, “ really, really goin«- 
to be married ! ” 

The mixture of compassion, pleasure, tenderness, protection, and regret 
with which the Nipper constantly recurred to this subject, and at every 
such recurrence, raised her head to look in the young face and kiss it, and 
then laid her head again upon her mistress’s shoulder, caressing her and 
sobbing, was as womanly and good a thing, in its way, as ever was seen 
m the world. 

“ There, there ! ” said the soothing voice of Florence presently. “ Now 
you ’re quite yourself, dear Susan ! ” 

Miss Nipper, sitting down upon the floor, at her mistress’s feet, lau<di- 
mg and sobbing, holding her pocket-handkerchief to her eyes with one 
hand, and patting Diogenes with the other as he licked her face, con- 
fessed to being more composed, and laughed and cried a little more in 
proof of it. 

“ 1 ~ 1 ~ 1 never did see such a creetur as that Toots,” said Susan, 
c< m all my born days, never ! ” 

“ So kind,” suggested Florence. 
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“And so comic!” Susan sobbed. “The way lie’s been going on 
inside with me, with that disrespectable Chicken on the box . 

“ About what Susan ? ” inquired Florence, timidly. 

“ Oh about Lieutenant Walters, and Captam Gills, and you my dear 
Miss Floy, and the silent tomb,” said Susan. 

“ The silent tomb ! ” repeated Florence. , , 

“ He savs,” here Susan burst into a violent hysterical laugh that 
he ’ll go down into it now, immediately and quite comfortable, but bless 
your heart my dear Miss Floy he won’t, he’s a great deal too, happy in 
seeing other people happy for that, he may not be a Solomon pursued 
the Nipper, with her usual volubility, “nor do I say he is, but this I do 
say, a less selfish human creature human nature never knew . 

Mss Nipper being still hysterical, laughed immoderately after making 
this energetic declaration, and then informed Florence that he was waiting 
below to see her; which would be a rich repayment for the trouble he 

had had in his late expedition. , , , 

Florence entreated Susan to beg of Mr. Toots as a favour that she 
might have the pleasure of thanking him for his kindness ; and Susan, in a 
few moments, produced that young gentleman, still very much dishevelled 
in appearance, and stammering exceedingly. _ , , 

“ Miss Dombey,” said Mr. Toots. “ To be again permitted to— to— 
gaze— at least, not to gaze, but— I don’t exactly know what I was going 
to say, but it ’s of no consequence.” . . . , , 

“ I have to thank you so often,” returned Florence, giving him both her 
hands, with all her innocent gratitude beaming in her face, “ that 1 have 
no words left, and don’t know how to do it.” 

« Miss Dombey,” said Mr. Toots, in an awful voice, “ if it was possible 
that you could, consistently with your angelic nature, Curse me, you would 
—if I may be allowed to say so— floor me infinitely less, than by these 
undeserved expressions of kindness. Their effect upon me is but, said 
Mr. Toots, abruptly, “ this is a digression, and ’s of no consequence at all. 

As there seemed to be no means of replying to this, but by thanking 
him again, Florence thanked him again. _ , 

“ I could wish,” said Mr. Toots, “ to take this opportunity, Miss Dombey, 
if I might, of entering into a word of explanation. I should have had the 
pleasure of— of returning with Susan at an earlier period ; but, in the 
first place, we didn’t know the name of the relation to whose house she 
had gone, and, in the second, as she had left that relation s and gone o 
another at a distance, I think that scarcely anything short of the sagacity 
of the Chicken, would have found her out in the time. 

Florence was sure of it. , „ f 

“ This, however,” said Mr. Toots, “ is not the point. The company ot 
Susan has been, I assure you, Miss Dombey, a consolation and satisfaction 
to me, in my state of mind, more easily conceived, than described. 1 
journey has been its own reward. That, however, still, is not the P oln / 
Miss Dombey, I have before observed that I know I am not what is 
considered a quick person. 1 am perfectly aware of that. 1 don t think 
anybody could be better acquainted with his own— if it was not too strong 
an expression, I should say with the thickness of his own head— than 
myself. But, Miss Dombey, I do, notwithstanding, perceive the state ot 
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—of things— with Lieutenant Walters. Whatever agony that state of 
things may have caused me (winch is of no consequence at all) I 
Sa , y ; that L j® utenant Walters is a person who appears to ’be 
worthy of the blessing that has fallen on his — on his brow. May he 

ZT-a a PP re ° iate it. as a very different, and very unworthy 

mdividual, that it is of no consequence to name, would have done ! 
That, however, stdl is not the point. Miss Dombey, Captain Gills is a 

wmlu affiTr- 5 ! nd n‘n ng ^ he mterval that is now elapsing, I believe it 
would afford Captain Gills pleasure to see me occasionally coming back- 
wards and forwards here. It would afford me pleasure so to come. But 
I cannot forget that I once committed myself, fatally, at the corner of the 
square at Brighton ; and if my presence will be, in the least degree 
unpieasant to you I only ask you to name it to me now, and assure you 
that I shall perfectly understand you. I shall not consider it at all unkind, 

confidence ” Y ** de % hted and happy to be honoured with your 

“ Mr - Toots,” returned Florence, “if you, who are so old and true 
a iiiend of mine, were to stay away from this house now, you would 

ake me very unhappy. It can never, never, give me any feeling but 
pleasure to see you. J ° 

“Miss Dombey,” said Mr. Toots, taking out his pocket-handkerchief, 
** 1 shed a i ea Y‘ 18 a tear of joy. It is of no consequence, and I am 
} much obliged to you. I may be allowed to remark, after what you 

longer ” kmd y Sald ’ that d ls not intention to neglect my person any 

plexity^ossMe 61 ' 6 ^ ^ wit h the prettiest expression of per- 

I mean, said Mr. Toots, “ that I shall consider it my duty as a 
fellow-creature generally, until I am claimed by the silent tomb, to make 
the best of myself, and to— to have my boots as brightly polished, as— as 
circumstances will admit of. This is the last time, Miss Dombey, of my 
intruding any observation of a private and personal nature. I thank you 
very much indeed. If I am not, m a general way, as sensible as my friends 
could wish me to be, or as I could wish myself, I really am, upon my 
7f , » nd .^^. Particularly sensible of what is considerate and kind 
I feel said Mr Toots, in an impassioned tone, “as if I could express 
my feelings, at the present moment, in a most remarkable manner if— 
it — I could only get a start.” 

r<Al fT p ^ ann S n . ot , to f et r*. afte r waiting a minute or two to see if it would 
come, Mr. Toots took a hasty leave, and went below to seek the Captain, 
whom he lound in the shop. 1 

Caplin Gills, said Mr. Toots, “ what is now to take place between 
us, takes p ace under the sacred seal of confidence. It is the sequel, 

iipftaTrs ” ’ ° f What haS taken place between myself and Miss Dombey, 

“ Alow and aloft, eh, my lad?” murmured the Captain. 

Exactly so, Captain Gills,” said Mr. Toots, whose fervour of acqui- 
wcence was greatly heightened by his entire ignorance of the Captain’s 
meaning. Miss Dombey, I believe, Captain Gills, is to be shortly 
united to Lieutenant Walters?” J 
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« Whv aye, my lad. We ’re all sliipmets here,— Wal’r and sweetheart 
will be jined together in the house of bondage, as soon as the askings is 
over,” whispered Captain Cuttle, in his ear. 

“ The askings, Captain Gills ! ” repeated Mr. Toots. 

“ In the church, down yonder,” said the Captain, pointing his thum 

over his shoulder. 

“ Oh ! Yes ! ” returned Mr. Toots. 

« And then,” said the Captain, in his hoarse wlusper and tapping 
Mr. Toots on the chest with the back of his hand, and falling from him with 
a look of infinite admiration, “ what toilers ? That there pretty creeto, 
as delicately brought up as a foreign bird, goes away upon the roaring 
main with Wal’r on a woyage to China ! 

“ Lord, Captain Gills 1” said Mr. Toots. , , 

“ Aye !” nodded the Captain. “ The ship as took him up, when he was 
wrecked in the hurricane that had drove her clean out of her course, was 
a China trader, and Wal’r made the woyage, and got into favour, aboard 
and ashore— being as smart and good a lad as ever stepped and so, the 
supercargo dying at Canton, he got made (having acted as clerk afore), 
and now he ’s supercargo aboard another ship, same owners. And , 
you see,” repeated the Captain, thoughtfully, « the pretty creetur goes 
away upon the roaring main with Wal’r, on a woyage to China. 

Mr. Toots and Captain Cuttle heaved a sigh in concert. 

“ What then ? ” said the Captain. “ She loves him true. He loves 
her true. Them as should have loved and fended of her, treated of hei 
like the beasts as perish. When she, cast out of home, come here to me, 
and dropped upon them planks, her wownded heart was broke. I know 
it ' I, Ed’ard Cuttle, see it. There’s nowt but true, kind, steady love, 
as can ever piece it up again. If so be I didn’t know that and didn t 
know as Wal’r was her true love, brother, and she his, I d have these 
here blue arms and legs chopped off, afore I d let her go. 
know it, and what then? Why, then, I say, Heaven go with emboth, and 

S ° “ Captein GhlV’ said Mr. Toots, “ let me have the pleasure of shaking 
hands/ You’ve a way of saying things that gives me an agreeable 
warmth, all up my back. I say Amen. You are aware. Captain Gills, 

th ‘‘ Cheer’ ^"capS' laying his hand on Mr. Toots’s 

Si ‘S'my intention,' Captain Gills,” returned the spirited Mr. Toots 
“ to cheer up. Also to stand by, as much as possible. When the silent 
tomb shall yawn. Captain Gills, I shall be ready for burial; not before 
But not being certain, just at present, of my power over mys^f, what I 
wish to say to you, and what I shall take it as a particular favour if you 
will mention to Lieutenant Walters, is as follows.” ^ 

“ Is as follers,” echoed the Captain. “ Steady ! ; 

■'Miss Dombey being so inexpressibly kind, continued Mi. Toots 

with watery eyes, “ as to say that my presence is the reverse of dis- 
agreeable to her, and you and everybody here being no iess forbearinK 
and tolerant towards one who— who certainly said Mr. Toots, w 
momentary dejection, “ would appear to have been born by mistake, 1 
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shall come backwards and forwards of . 

we can all be together. But what I ask i- th*^’ sll0rt 

find that I cannot endure the contemnlatinn at any m6men t> I 

and should rush out, I hope, CapS ^ Walters’s bliss, 

consider it as my misfortune * and^ rmt f ^ 0U an( * both 

conflict. TLatyou’llfeelconvince d dIbeaTno a mV° r f the "' ant of “ward 
least of all to Lieutenant Walters himself_!^ C< i « a “ y lmng creatu re 
remark that I have gone out for a walk m 1 lat ^ ou * P casually 

it is by the Royal Exchange. Captaiif GAs^f ^ 7 t0 iT what °’ clo( * 
arrangement, and could answer for Lien enaft wln° -f ter into this 
relief to my feelings that I should tlWnwl \^ terS) 14 would be a 
derable portion of my property.” k 16ap at the sacn ' ice of a consi- 

you can runup, as won’t be madeout'anT ^ m ° re i There ain>t a colour 
.“Captain Gills,” said Mr boots’ « i' by Wal’r and self ” 
wish to preserve the good opinion of ’all hereTV * elieved - 1 

honour, however badly I mav shnw ;* v ,' 1— f— mean well, upon mv 

exactly as if Burgess and Co wthed t^lr" 0 ^ ^ Mr ‘ “i“I 

extraordinary pair of trousers’ II , 7 ta obll ge a customer with a most 
their minds.” P ° USelS) and Could not cut out what they had hi 

“rKirS proud ' 

with Susan (for whose wisdom the^Captain had 1^% S °“? e coafere nces 
whose valiant precipitation of herself on Mrs M ‘\v 0f0Un , d res P ec t, and 
forget), he proposed to Florence that ti>„ l s - Mac Stinger lie could never 
usually sat under the blue umbrella in I ead^lf u f lder) -f la dy who 
prudential reasons and considerations nf " • eldla H Market, should, for 
temporary discharge of the household dutiV^T 7 ’ be su P erseded m the 
unknown to them, and in whom they could ’ f { S ° m c i° ne who was not 
present, then named, in furtherance^ ^ safel y. confide - Susan, being 
offered to the Captain, Mrs. Richards F ® u gg es tion she had previously 
And Susan, setting off that very aftenin + Ce + n ng m 6ned at the name, 
sound Mrs. Richards, returned inWumnh the t0 ^ T ° 0dle domicil e. to 
by the identical rosy-cheeked, apple-fa^V Polir^ 6 " 1 ^’ aCC °“ panied 

”i“ <S£ S^hSSr- ™ A t.«X,*rs 

1 ’“f* <***■ derived 
done, whatever it happened to be- FbrenceTad else that was 

for then- approaching separation. This was a ™frl, * to 1 P£ e P are Susan 
Miss Nipper was of a resolute * much more difficult task as 

that she had come back never to lie piXd^omh’ ^ made Up her mind 
As to wages dear Miss Floy” she s i id « ° ld mis ^f s au y more, 
wrong me so as think of naming them for T> y ° U w f uld nt bint and 
wouldn’t sell my love and d„reT* g *• ’ ,.? r 1 ve Put money by and 

Banks and me were total strangers or the^ank ^ e r eu , lf the Savings’ 
never S E 


DOMBEY AND SON. 


559 


r *» - 

going anywhere without me, for it mustn t and can 1 1 . 

« f) ear Susan, I am going on a long, long voyage. ,r 

• f "*,r a tft is 

5? £,t esa.“ .« r -* — 

the world alone I canno* - “ d 1 ^ „ Alone? and Walter taking me 

ask you not,” she added tenderly ; “ and pray don t, dear. 

"S.2 !&£££& ™ W f i? “* sStlSJ 

m, X Girt, and to live will him and die «* ta. 

if you said to him what you have said to me, Jat 1 am afia dl 

before me, or that you have some cause to be afraid for me. WUy, »usar 

^MisVZp™ so much affected by the quiet fervour of these words 
an” L simple, heartfelt, S 


ahl, Mae Sth.er. VSZ ‘jK 

was always cheerful, active, bustling, P , for ^ time, 

“dZwtaltX^ 

sttrsr* 

but she never otherwise indulged her private leenn 0 s m i 

skk wgi-- T ts 

Sd‘XSSL"S S3, to thU to»eh ef 

the mitfitiif he had been permitted-., pint 

ings, blue shoes, and other articles no e'was ScS! however, by various 
frmddentTepTsentTtions, to limit his contributions to a workbox and 
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drcssing-eeisc, of each of which he purchased the very largest specimen that 
could be got for money. For ten days or a fortnight afterwards, he gene- 
rally sat, during the greater part of the day, gazing at these boxes ; divided 
between extreme admiration of them, and dejected misgivings that they 
were not gorgeous enough, and frequently diving out into the street to 
purchase some wild article that he deemed necessary to their completeness, 
.but his master stroke was, the bearing of them both off, suddenly, one 
morning, and getting the two words Florence Gay engraved upon a brass 
eart inlaid over the lid of each. After this, he smoked four pipes suc- 
cessively in the little parlour by himself, and was discovered chuckling, at 
the expiration of as many hours. 

Walter was busy and away all day, but came there every morning early 
to see Florence, and always passed the evening with her. Florence never 
e t her high rooms but to steal down stairs to wait for him when it was 
his time to come, or, sheltered by his proud, encircling arm, to bear him 
company to the door again, and sometimes peep into the street. In the 
twilight they were always together. Oh blessed time ! Oh wandering 
heart at rest ! Oh deep, exhaustless, mighty, well of love, in which so 
much was sunk ! 

The cruel mark was on her bosom yet. It rose against her father with 
the breath she drew it lay between her and her lover when he pressed her 
o his heart. But she forgot it. In the beating of that heart for her, and 
in the beating of her own for him, all harsher music was unheard, all 
stern unloving hearts forgotten. Fragile and delicate she was, but with 
a might of love within her that could, and did, create a world to fly to 
and to rest in, out of his one image. ’ 

,, H°w often did the great house, and the old days, come before her in 
the twilight time, when she was sheltered by the arm, so proud, so fond 
and, creeping closer to him, shrunk within it at the recollection ! How 
often from remembering the night when she went down to that room and 
met the never to be forgotten look, did she raise her eyes to those that 
watched her with such loving earnestness, and weep with happiness in 
such a refuge ! The more she clung to it, the more the dear dead child 
was m her thoughts : but as if the last time she had seen her father, had 
been when he was sleeping and she kissed his face, she always left him so 
and never, m her fancy, passed that hour. 

« TV. Walt 1 r ’ dear V ! a i d , Florence one evening, when it was almost dark. 
Vo you know what I have been thinking to-dav ? ” 

jinking how the time is flying on, and how soon we shall be upon 
the sea, sweet Florence ? ” 1 

don ’, t “ ean , that = Walter, though I think of that too. I have been 
thinking wliat a charge I am to you.” 

sometimes r ’ ,CiOUS ’ SaCled ’ charge ’ dear heart ! Wh y> 1 think that 

,, " \° u are knghing, Walter. I know that ’s much more in your 
thoughts than mine. But I mean a cost.” 
tc A cost, my own P ” 

^ ear * ^ tbese P re P ara tions that Susan and I are so busy 
JT 1 bave been able to purchase very little for myself. You were poor 
oetore. But how much poorer I shall make you, Walter ! ” 
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<c And liow much richer, Florence ! ” 

Florence laughed, and shook her head. 

“ Besides,” said Walter, “long ago— before I went to sea— I had a 
little purse presented to me, dearest, which had money m it. 

“ Ah ! ” returned Florence laughing sorrowfully, “ very little ! Very 
little, Walter ! But, you must not think,” and here she laid her light 
hand on his shoulder, and looked into his face, “ that I regret to be this 
burden on you. No, dear love, I am glad oMt. I am happy m it. 

I wouldn’t have it otherwise, for all the world ! ” 

“ Nor I, indeed, dear Florence.” 

“ Aye ! But Walter, you can never feel it as I do. I am so proud of 
you ! "it makes my heart swell with such delight to know that those who 
speak of you must say you married a poor disowned girl, who had taken 
shelter here ; who had no other home, no other friends ; who had nothing 
—nothing ! Oh Walter, if I could have brought you millions, 1 never 
.could have been so happy for your sake, as I am! ” 

“ And you dear Florence? are you nothing ? he returned. 

“ No, nothing, Walter. Nothing but your wife.” The light hand stole 
about his neck, and the voice came nearer— nearer. “ I am nothing any 
more, that is not you. I have no earthly hope any more, that is not you. 
I have nothing dear to me any more, that is not you. 

Oh ! well might Mr. Toots leave the little company that evening, and 
twice go out to correct his watch by the Boyal Exchange, and once to 
keep an appointment with a banker which he suddenly remembered, and 
once to take a little turn to Aldgate Pump and back ! 

But before he went upon these expeditions, or indeed before he came, 
and before lights were brought, Walter said : 

“ Florence love, the lading of our ship is nearly finished, and probably 
on the very day of our marriage she will drop down the river. Shall we 
go away that morning, and stay in Kent until we go onboard at Gravesend 

within a week ? ” „ 

“ If you please, Walter. I shall be happy anywhere. But . 

“ Yes, my life ? ” 

“You know,” said Florence, " that we shall have no marriage party, 
and that nobody will distinguish us by our dress from other people. As 
we leave the same day, ‘will you — will you take me somewhere that 
morning Walter — early — before we go to church ? 

Walter seemed to understand her, as so true a lover so truly loved should, 
and confirmed his ready promise with a kiss — with more than one perhaps, 
or two or three, or five or six ; and in the grave, calm, peaceful evening, 

Florence was very happy. > 

Then into the quiet room came Susan Nipper and the candles ; shortly 
afterwards, the tea, the Captain, and the excursive Mr. Toots, who, as 
above mentioned, was frequently on the move afterwards, and passed but 
a restless evening. This, however, was not his habit : for he generally got 
on very well, by dint of playing at cribbage with the Captain under the 
advice and guidance of Miss Nipper, and distracting his mind with the 
calculations incidental to the game ; which he found to be a very effectual 
means of utterly confounding himself. 

The Captain’s visage on these occasions presented one of the finest 
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examples of combination and succession of expression ever observed. His 
instinctive delicacy and his chivalrous feeling towards Florence, taught him 
that it was not a time for any boisterous jollity, or violent display of satis- 
faction. Certain floating reminiscences of Lovely Peg, on the other hand, 
were constantly struggling for a vent, and urging the Captain to commit 
himself by some irreparable demonstration. Anon, his admiration of Flo- 
rence and Walter — well-matched truly, and full of grace and interest in 
their youth, and love, and good looks, as they sat apart would take such 
complete possession of him, that he would lay down his cards, and beam 
upon them, dabbing his head all over with his pocket-handkerchief; until 
warned, perhaps, by the sudden rushing forth of Mr. Toots, that he had 
unconsciously been very instrumental indeed, in making that gentleman 
miserable. This reflection would make the Captain profoundly melan- 
choly, until the return of Mr. Toots ; when he would fall to his cards 
again, with many side winks and nods, and polite waves of his hook at Miss 
Nipper, importing that he wasn’t going to do so any more. The state that 
ensued on this, was, perhaps, his best ; for then, endeavouring to discharge 
all expression from his face, he would sit staring round the room, with all 
these expressions conveyed into it at once, and each wrestling with 
the other. Delighted admiration of Florence and Walter always over- 
threw the rest, and remained victorious and undisguised, unless Mr. Toots 
made another rush into the air, and then the Captain would sit, like 
a remorseful culprit, until he came back again, occasionally calling upon 
himself, in a low reproachful voice, to “ Stand by ! ” or growling some 
remonstrance to “ Ed’ard Cuttle my lad,” on the want of caution 
observable in his behaviour. 

One of Mr. Toots’s hardest trials, however, was of his own seeking. On 
the approach of the Sunday which was to witness the last of those askings 
in church of which the Captain had spoken, Mr. Toots thus stated his 
feelings to Susan Nipper. 

“ Susan,” said Mr. Toots, “ I am drawn towards the building. The 
words which cut me off from Miss Dombey for ever, will strike upon my 
ears like a knell you know, but upon my word and honour, I feel that I 
must hear them. Therefore,” said Mr. Toots, “ will you accompany me 
to-morrow, to the sacred edifice?” 

Miss Nipper expressed her readiness to do so, if that would be 
any satisfaction to Mr. Toots, but besought him to abandon his idea of 
going. 

“ Susan,” returned Mr. Toots, with much solemnity, “ before my 
whiskers began to be observed by anybody but myself, I adored Miss 
Dombey. While yet a victim to the thraldom of Blimber, I adored Miss 
Dombey. When I could no longer be kept out of my property, in a legal 
point of view, and — and accordingly came into it— I adored Miss Dombey. 
The banns which consign her to Lieutenant Walters, and me to to Gloom, 
you know,” said Mr. Toots, after hesitating for a strong expression, “ may 
be dreadful, will be dreadful ; but I feel that I should wish to hear them 
spoken. I feel that I should wish to know that the ground was certainly 
cut from under me, and that I had’nt a hope to cherish, or a or a leg, 
in short, to — to go upon.” 

Susan Nipper could only commiserate Mr. Toots’s unfortunate condition, 
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and agree, under these circumstances, to accompany him ; which she did 
next morning. 

The church Walter had chosen for the purpose, was a mouldy old church 
in a yard, hemmed in by a labyrinth of back streets and courts, with a little 
burying-ground round it, and itself buried in a kind of vault, formed by the 
neighbouring houses, and paved with echoing stones. It was a great 
dim, shabby pile, with high old oaken pews, among which about a score of 
people lost themselves every Sunday ; while the clergyman’s voice drowsily 
resounded through the emptiness, and the organ rumbled and rolled as 
if the church had got the colic, for want of a congregation to keep the 
wind and damp out. But so far was this city church from languishing 
for the company of other churches, that spires were clustered round it, as 
the masts of shipping cluster on the river. It would have been hard to 
count them from its steeple-top, they were so many. In almost every 
yard and blind-place near, there was a church. The confusion of bells 
when Susan and Mr. Toots betook themselves towards it on the Sunday 
morning, was deafening. There were twenty churches close together, 
clamouring for people to come in. 

The two stray sheep in question were penned by a beadle in a comaio- 
dious pew, and, being early, sat for some time counting the congregation, 
listening to the disappointed bell high up in the tower, or looking at a shabby 
little old man in the porch behind the screen, who was ringing the same, 
like the Bull in Cock Bobin, with his foot in a stirrup. Mr. Toots, after a 
lengthened survey of the large books on the reading-desk, whispered 
Miss Nipper that he wondered where the banns were kept, but that 
young lady merely shook her head and frowned ; repelling for the time all 
approaches of a temporal nature. 

Mr. Toots, however, appearing unable to keep his thoughts from the 
banns, was evidently looking out for them during the whole preliminary 
portion of the service. As the time for reading them approached, the poor 
young gentleman manifested great anxiety and trepidation, which was 
not diminished by the unexpected apparition of the Captain in the front 
row of the gallery. When the clerk handed up a list to the clergyman, 
Mr. Toots, being then seated, held on by the seat of the pew ; but when 
the names of Walter Gay and Florence Dombey were read aloud as being 
in the third and last stage of that association, he was so entirely conquered 
by his feelings as to rush from the church without his hat, followed by 
the beadle and pew-opener, and two gentlemen of the medical profession, 
who happened to be present ; of whom the first-named presently returned 
for that article, informing Miss Nipper in a whisper that she was not 
to make herself uneasy about the gentleman, as the gentleman said his 
indisposition was of no consequence. 

Miss Nipper, feeling that the eyes of that integral portion of Europe 
which lost itself weekly among the high-backed pews, were upon her, would 
have been sufficiently embarrassed by this incident, though it had ter- 
minated here ; the more so, as the Captain in the front row of the gallery, 
was in a state of unmitigated consciousness which could hardly fail to 
express to the congregation that he had some mysterious connexion with it. 
But the extreme restlessness of Mr. Toots painfully increased and protracted 
the delicacy of her situation. That young gentleman, incapable, in his state 

o o 2 


564 


DOMBEY AND SON. 


of mind, of remaining alone in the churchyard, a prey to solitary medita- 
tion, and also desirous, no doubt, of testifying his respect for the offices he 
had in some measure interrupted, suddenly returned — not coming back to 
the pew, but stationing himself on a free seat in the aisle, between two 
elderly females who were in the habit of receiving their portion of a weekly 
dole of bread then set forth on a shelf in the porch. In this conjunction 
Mr. Toots remained, greatly disturbing the congregation, who felt it impos- 
sible to avoid looking at him, until his feelings overcame him again, when 
he departed silently and suddenly. Not venturing to trust himself in the 
church any more, and yet wishing to have some social participation in 
what was going on there, Mr. Toots was, after this, seen from time to 
time, looking in, with a lorn aspect, at one or other of the windows ; and 
as there were several windows accessible to him from without, and as his 
restlessness was very great, it not only became difficult to conceive at 
which window he would appear next, but likewise became necessary, as it 
were, for the whole congregation to speculate upon the chances of the dif- 
ferent windows, during the comparative leisure afforded them by the 
sermon. Mr. Toots’s movements in the churchyard were so eccentric, 
that he seemed generally to defeat all calculation, and to appear, like the 
conjuror’s figure, where he was least expected ; and the effect of these 
mysterious presentations was much increased by its being difficult to him 
to see in, and easy to everybody else to see out : which occasioned his 
remaining, every time, longer than might have been expected, with his 
tace close to the glass, until he all at once became aware that all eyes were 
upon him, and vanished. 

These proceedings on the part of Mr. Toots, and the strong individual 
consciousness of them that was exhibited by the Captain, rendered Miss 
Nipper s position so responsible a one, that she was mightily relieved 
by the conclusion of the service ; and was hardly so affable to Mr. Toots as 
usual, when he informed her and the Captain, on the way back, that now 
he was sure he had no hope, you know, he felt more comfortable — at 
least not exactly more comfortable, but more comfortably and completely 
miserable. J 1 * 

Swiftly now, indeed, the time flew by, until it was the evening before 
the day appointed for the marriage. They w r ere all assembled in the upper 
room at the Midshipman’s, and had no fear of interruption ; for there were 
no lodgers in the house now, and the Midshipman had it all to himself, 
ihey were grave and quiet in the prospect of to-morrow, but moderately 
cheerful too. Florence, with Walter close beside her, was finishing a little 
piece of work intended as a parting gift to the Captain. The Captain 
was playing cribbage with Mr. Toots. Mr. Toots was taking counsel as 
to his hand, of Susan Nipper. Miss Nipper was giving it, with all due 
secrecy and circumspection. Diogenes was listening, and occasionally 
breaking out into a gruff, half-smothered fragment of a bark, of which he 
afterwards seemed half-ashamed, as if he doubted having any reason for it. 

“ Steady, steady !” said the Captain to Diogenes, “ what’s amiss with 
you ? You don ’t seem easy in your mind to-night, my boy ! ” 

Diogenes wagged his tail, but pricked up his ears immediately afterwards, 
and gave utterance to another fragment of a bark ; for which he apologised 
to the Captain, by again wagging his tail. 
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“It’s my opinion, Di,” said the Captain, looking thoughtfully at his 
cards and stroking his chin with his hook, “as you have your 
of Mrs. Richards ; but if you’re the animal I take you to be you^ thmk 
better o’ that ; for her looks is her commission.^ Now, Bi other . to M . 

Toots: “ if so be as you’re ready, heave ahead. . , . 

The Captain spoke with all composure and attention to the game, but 
suddenly his cards dropped out of his hand, his mouth and eyes opened 
wide, hfs legs drew themselves up and stuck out in front of his chair and 
he «at staring at the door with blank amazement. Looking round upon 
the'companv, and seeing that none of them observed him or the cause of 
his astonishment, the Captain recovered himself with a 8]^ Jjjf 

"'in ^another^moment° Walter was in the arms of the ^^^Xaten 
coat In another moment, Florence was m the arms of the weather-beaten 
pea-coat. In another moment, Captain Cuttle had embraced M^ IUchards 
and Miss Nipper, and was violently shaking hands with Mr. Toots, 
exclaiming, ashe waved his hook above his head, “ Hooroar my lad 
hooroar 1” To which Mr. Toots, wholly at a loss to account for these 
proceedings, replied with great politeness, “Certainly, Captain Gills, 

W ' The 6 weather-beaten ^pea-coat, and a no less weather-beaten cap and 
comforter belonging to it, turned from the Captain and from Florence 
back to Walter, and sounds came from the weather-beaten P ea -coat, cap, 
and comforter, as of an old man sobbing underneath them ; while the 
shao-gy sleeves clasped Walter tight. During this pause, there was an 
universal silence, and the Captain polished his nose with great diligence. 
But when the pea-coat, cap, and comforter lifted themselves up again, 
ibrence gentiy 5 moved Awards them; and she and Walter taking them 
off disclosed the old Instrument Maker, a little thinnei and more 
worn than of old, in his old Welsh wig and his old coffee-coioured coat and 
basket buttons, with his old infallible chronometer ticking away m his pocket. 

“ Chock full o’ science,” said the radiant Captain, “ as ever he was ! 
Sol Gills, Sol Gills, what have you been up to, for this many a long day, 

my “°I’m haff blind, Ned,” said the old man, “ and almost deaf and dumb 

Wlt “ Aw’wery woice,” said the Captain, looking round with an exultation 
to wS even his flice could hardly render justice-” his wery woice as 
chock full o’ science as ever it was ! Sol Gills, lay to, my lad, wpon y 
own wines and fig-trees, like a taut ould patnark as you are and. 
them there adwentures o’ yourn, in your own formilior woice. T * sthe 
woice,” said the Captain, impressively, and announcing a ( l u ° tat “U' 
his hook, “ of the sluggard, I heerd him com-p am, you have woke me too 
soon I must slumbei^again. Scatter his ene-mies, and make em fall 
The Captain sat down with the air of a man who had happily expre 
the feeliim of everybody present, and immediately rose again to present 
Mr Toots, who was much disconcerted by the arrival of anybody, 
appearing to prefer a claim to the name of Gills. 
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“ Although,” stammered Mr. Toots, “ I had not the pleasure of your 
acquaintance, Sir, before you were — you were — ” 

“ Lost to sight, to memory dear,” suggested the Captain, in a low voice. 
“ Exactly so. Captain Gills ! ” assented Mr. Toots. “ Although I had 
not the pleasure of your acquaintance, Mr.— Mr. Sols,” said Toots, 
hitting on that name in the inspiration of a bright idea, “ before that 
happened, I have the greatest pleasure, I assure you, in — you know, in 
knowing you. I hope, said Mr. Toots, “ that you ’re as well as can be 
expected.” 

With these courteous words, Mr. Toots sat down blushing and chuckling. 
The old Instrument Maker, seated in a corner between Walter and 
Florence, and nodding at Polly, who was looking on, all smiles and 
delight, answered the Captain thus : 

Ned Cuttle, my dear boy, although I have heard something of the 
changes of events here, from my pleasant friend there— what a pleasant 
face she has to be sure, to welcome a wanderer home ! ” said the old man, 
breaking off, and rubbing his hands in his old dreamy way. 

“ Hear h lm • ” cried the Captain gravely. “ ’Tis womanas seduces all 
mankind. For which, aside to Mr. Toots, “ you ’ll overhaul your Adam 
and Eve, brother.” J 

“ I shall make a point of doing so, Captain Gills,” said Mr. Toots. 

“ Although I have heard something of the changes of events, from her,” 
resumed the Instrument Maker, taking his old spectacles from his pocket, 
and putting them on his forehead in his old manner, “ they are so great 
and unexpected, and I am so overpowered by the sight of my dear boy, 
and by the ” — glancing at the downcast eyes of Florence, and not attempt- 
ing to finish the sentence— t£ that I— I can’t say much to-night. But my 
dear Ned Cuttle, why didn’t you write ? ” ’ 

The astonishment depicted in the Captain’s features positively frightened 
Mr. Toots, whose eyes were quite fixed by it, so that he could not with- 
draw them from his face. 

“ Write ! ” echoed the Captain. “ Write, Sol Gills ! ” 

Aye, said the old man, <c either to Barbados, or Jamaica, or 
Demerara. That was what I asked.” 

“ What you asked, Sol Gills ! ” repeated the Captain. 

“ Aye,” said the old man. “ Don’t you know, Ned ? Sure you have 
not forgotten P Every time I wrote to you.” 

. Captain took off his glazed hat, hung it on his hook, and smooth- 
ing his hair from behind with his hand, sat gazing at the groupe around 
him : a perfect image of wondering resignation. 

“ lou don t^ appear to understand me, Ned ! ” observed old Sol. 

“ Sol Gills,” returned the Captain, after staring at him and the rest for 
a long time, without speaking, “ I ’m gone about and adrift. Pay out a 
word or two respecting them adwenturs, will you ! Can’t I bring up, 
nohows? nohows ? ” said the Captain ruminating, and staring all round * 

“ You know, Ned,” said Sol Gills, “ why I left here. Did you open 
my packet, Ned ? ” r 

“ Wh y> a y e > a y e >” said the Captain. “ To be sure, I opened the 
packet.” 1 

“ And read it ? ” said the old man. 
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“A»a ,..d it,” »..« ea th. 

r“ r£ p Jp«4» i 

Very good, JNed. vvnen x t t j ie same 

that, I think, was from Demerara, wasnt 1 • „ id th Captain, 

“ That he thinks was from Demerara, warn t it . saiu i J 

old Sol, ■' that .1111 there was 

mation got yet. P That I found many ^"“^^assisted me with 
the world, who had known me or y » ^ now an a. then, to do a 
a passage here and there, and o ^ sorry for me> and 

little in return, in my own craft llmt every ^ j b to 

* «*. . ( », 

to llook a, tow he was a scientitc Hying Dutchman 1” arid the 
Captain, as before, and with great Barbados, after 

“torn"; atSi'Mf-tiJS “ “ * “• “ 

said the old man, devoutly. reverence, stared all 

blow every stitch of sail ae ^Not one of them letters 

and bring you on ^Ed^d Cuttle Not one o’ them letters,” repeated 
was ever dehvered to Ed ard • solemn and impressive, 

tth£tt££/SZ£ .Mariner, of Enghrnd, . b. at 

b/VK'iTdl' 0 3 6 a5.d by my own hand, 

oftoXtain's to, and all came back again in 

a 8 low ‘ , o A i mv friend, by Number nine Brig 

« What do you mean, »ol urns, my irieuu, j 

"X'IXltdgXXd ,” -etomed [ Se pXi 
MJaXalX = “dX »“‘e! confused. M„ P -» 
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“ Sol Gills ! ” said the Captain, as if he were putting the most impro- 
bable case in the world, “ it ain’t the name of Mac Stinger as you ’re a 
trying to remember? ” 

“ Of course it is ! ” exclaimed the Instrument Maker. “ To be sure 
Ned. Mrs. Mac Stinger ! ” 

Captain Cuttle, whose eyes were now as wide open as they could be, 
and the knobs upon whose face were perfectly luminous, gave a long shrill 
whistle of a most melancholy sound, and stood gazing at everybody in a 
state of speechlessness. 

“ Overhaul that there again, Sol Gills, will you be so kind ? ” he said 
at last. 

“ All these letters,” returned Uncle Sol, beating time with the fore- 
finger of his right hand upon the palm of his left, with a steadiness and dis- 
tinctness that might have done honour, even to the infallible chronometer 
in his pocket, “ I posted with my own hand, and directed with my own 
hand, to Captain Cuttle, at Mrs. Mac Stinger’s, Number nine Brig Place.” 

The Captain took his glazed hat off his hook, looked into it, put it on, 
and sat down. 

“ Why, friends all,” said the Captain, staring round in the last state of 
discomfiture, “I cut and run from there!” 

“And no one knew where you were gone, Captain Cuttle?” cried 
Walter, hastily. 

“Bless your heart, Wal’r,” said the Captain, shaking his head, “ she ’d 
never have allowed o’ my coming to take charge o’ this here property. 
Nothing could be done but cut and run. Lord love you, Wal’r !” said the 
Captain, “ you ’ve only seen her in a calm ! But see her when her angry 
passions rise — and make a note on !” 

“ J’d give it her !” remarked the Nipper, softly. 

“Would you, do you think, my dear?” returned the Captain, with 
feeble admiration. “ Well, my dear, it does you credit. But there 
ain’t no wild animal I wouldn’t sooner face myself. I only got my 
chest away by means of a friend as nobody ’s a match for. It was no 
good sending any letter there. She wouldn’t take in any letter, bless 
you,” said the Captain, “ under them circumstarnces ! Why, you could 
hardly make it worth a man’s while to be the postman !” 

“ Then it ’s pretty clear, Captain Cuttle, that all of us, and you and 
Uncle Sol especially,” said Walter, “ may thank Mrs. Mac Stinger for no- 
small anxiety.” 

The general obligation in this wise to the determined relict of the late 
Mr. Mac Stinger, W'as so apparent, that the Captain did not contest the 
point; but being in some measure ashamed of his position, though nobody 
dwelt upon the subject, and Walter especially avoided it, remembering the 
last conversation he and the Captain had held together respecting it, he 
remained under a cloud for nearly five minutes — an extraordinary period 
for him — when that sun, his face, broke out once more, shining on all 
beholders with extraordinary brilliancy ; and he fell into a fit of shaking 
hands with everybody over and over again. 

An an early hour, but not before Uncle Sol and Walter had questioned 
each other at some length about their voyages and dangers, they all, 
except Walter, vacated Florence’s room, and went down to the parlour. 
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Here they were soon afterwards joined by Walter who told them Florence 
was a little sorrowful and heavy-hearted, and had gone to bed. Thoi * 
they could not have disturbed her with their voices down there, they all 
spoke in a whisper after this : and each, in his different way, felt very lovingly 
and gently towards Walter’s fair young bride ; and a Hong ^explanation 
there was of everything relating to her, for thesatisfaction of UndeSol 
and very sensible Mr. Toots was of the delicacy with which Walter made his 
name and services important, and his presence necessary to their little council. 

“ Mr. Toots,” said Walter, on parting with him at the house door. 

“We shall see each other to-morrow morning?” . 

“ Lieutenant Walters,” returned Mr. Toots, grasping bis band fervently, 

“ I shall certainly be present.” ,, , , . , . 

“ This is the last night we shall meet for a long time— the last night 
we may ever meet,” said Walter. “ Such a noble heart as yours, must 
feel, I think, when another heart is bound to it. I hope you know that I 

am “mitert”iphed°Mr. Toots, quite touched, “ I should be glad to feel 

Florence,” 6 said Walter, °'“ on this last night of her bearing her own 
name, has made me promise— it was only just now, when you left us toge- 
ther— that I would tell you, with her dear love— . 

Mr Toots laid his hand upon the doorpost, and his eyes upon his hand. 

—“with her dear love,” said Walter, “that she can never have a 
friend whom she will value above you. That the recollection of your 
true consideration for her always, can never be forgotten by hei. 1 la 
she remembers you in her prayers to-night, and hopes that you will thin 
of her when she is far away. Shall I say anything for you . , f 

“Sav, Walters,” replied Mr. Toots indistinctly, “that I shall think of 
her everyday, but never without feeling happy to know that she is married 
to the man she loves, and who loves her. Say, if you please, that I am sure 
her husband deserves her— even her '.—and that I am glad of her choice. 

Mr. Toots got more distinct as lie came to these last words, and raising 
his eyes from the doorpost said them stoutly. He then shook Walters 
hand again with a fervour that Walter was not slow to return, and staited 

homeward ^ accompan i e d by the Chicken, whom he had of late 
brought with him every evening, and left m the shop, with an idea that 
unforeseen circumstances might arise from without, in which the prowess 
of that distinguished character would be of service to the Midshipman. 
The Chicken did not appear to be in a particularly good humour, 0 n this 
occasion. Either the gas-lamps were treacherous, or he cocked his eye in a 
hideous manner, and likewise distorted his nose, when Mr. Toots, crossing 
the road, looked back over his shoulder at the room where Florence slept. 
On the road home, he was more demonstrative of aggressive intentions 
against the other foot passengers, than comported with a professor of the 
peaceful art of self-defence. Arrived at home, instead of leaving Mr. 
Toots in his apartments when he had escorted him thither, he remamec 
before him weighing his white hat in both hands by the brim and twitch- 
ing his head and nose (both of which had been many times broken, and 
but indifferently repaired), with an air of decided disrespect. 
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His patron being much engaged with his own thoughts, did not observe 
this for some time, nor indeed until the Chicken, determined not to be 
overlooked, had made divers clicking sounds with his tongue and teeth, to 
attract attention. 

“ Now Master,” said the Chicken, doggedly, when he, at length, caught 
Mr. Toots’s eye, “ I want to know whether this here gammon is to finish 
it, or whether you ’re a going in to win ? ” 

“ Chicken,” returned Mr. Toots, “ explain yourself.” 

“ Why, then, here ’s all about it, Master,” said the Chicken. “ I ain’t 
a cove to chuck a word away. Here ’s wot it is. Are any on ’em to be 
doubled up ?” 

When the Chicken put this question he dropped his hat, made a dodge 
and a feint with his left hand, hit a supposed enemy a violent blow with 
his right, shook his head smartly, and recovered himself. 

“Come, Master,” said the Chicken. “ Is it to be gammon or pluck? 
Which ? ” 

“Chicken,” returned Mr. Toots, “your expressions are coarse, and 
your meaning is obscure.” 

“ Why, then, I tell you what, Master,” said the Chicken. “ This is 
where it is. It’s mean.” 

“ What is mean, Chicken ?” asked Mr. Toots. 

“ It is,” said the Chicken, with a frightful corrugation of his broken 
nose. “There! Now, Master ! Wot! Wen you could go and blow on 
this here match to the stiff ’un by which depreciatory appellation it has 
been since supposed that the Game One intended to signify Mr. Dombey ; 
“and when you could knock the winner and all the kit of ’em dead out 
o’ wind and time, are you going to give in ? To give in ? ” said the Chicken, 
with contemptuous emphasis. “ Wy, its mean !” 

“ Chicken,” said Mr. Toots, severely, “ you ’re a perfect Vulture ! 
Your sentiments are atrocious.” 

“ My sentiments is Game and Taney, Master,” returned the Chicken. 
“ That ’s wot my sentiments is. I can’t abear a meanness. I’m afore the 
public, I ’m to be heerd on at the bar of the Little Helephant, and no 
Gov’ner o’ mine mustn’t go and do wot ’s mean. Wy, it ’s mean,” said 
the Chicken, with increased expression. “ That ’s where it is. It ’s mean.” 

“ Chicken!” said Mr. Toots, “you disgust me.” 

“ Master,” returned the Chicken, putting on his hat, “ there ’s a pair 
on us, then. Come ! Here ’s a offer ! You’ve spoke to me more than once’t 
or twice’t about the public line. Never mind ! Give me a fi’typunnote 
to-morrow, and let me go.” 

“ Chicken,” returned Mr. Toots, “after the odious sentiments you have 
expressed, I shall be glad to part on such terms.” 

“Done, then!” said the Chicken. “It’s a bargain. This here con- 
duct o’ yourn, won’t suit my book, Master. Wy, it ’s mean,” said the 
Chicken ; who seemed equally unable to get beyond that point, and to stop 
short of it. “ That ’s where it is ; it ’s mean !” 

So Mr. Toots and the Chicken agreed to part on this incompatibility of 
moral perception ; and Mr. Toots lying down to sleep, dreamed happily of 
Florence, who had thought of him as her friend upon the last night of her 
maiden life, and sent him her dear love. 
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CHAPTER LVII. 

ANOTHER WEDDING. 

Mr. Sownds the Beadle, and Mrs. Miff the pew-opener, are early at 
their posts in the fine church where Mr. Dombey was married. A yellow- 
faced old gentleman from India, is going to take unto himself a young 
wife this morning, and six carriages full of company are expected, and 
Mrs. Miff has been informed that the yellow-faced old gentleman could 
pave the road to church with diamonds and hardly miss them. The 
nuptial benediction is to be a superior one, proceeding from a very reverend, 
a dean, and the lady is to be given away, as an extraordinary present, 
by somebody who comes express from the Horse Guards. 

Mrs. Miff is more intolerant of common people this morning, than she 
generally is ; and she has always strong opinions on that subject, for it 
is associated with free sittings. Mrs. Mifi is not a student of political 
economy (she thinks the science is connected with dissenters; “Baptists 
or Wesley ans, or some o’ them, 5 ’ she says), but she can never understand 
what business your common folks have to be married. “ Drat ’em,” says 
Mrs. Miff, “ you read the same things over ’em, and instead of sovereigns 

get sixpences ! ” . 

Mr. Sownds the beadle is more liberal than Mrs. Miff— but then he is 
not a pew-opener. “ It must be done, Ma am, he says. e must 
marry ’em. We must have our national schools to walk at the head of, 
and we must have our standing armies. We must marry ’em, Ma’am,” 
says Mr. Sownds, “ and keep the country going.” . 

Mr. Sownds is sitting on the steps and Mrs. Miff is dusting in the 
church, when a young couple, plainly dressed, come in. x he mortified 
bonnet of Mrs. Miff is sharply turned towards them, for she espies in this 
early visit indications of a runaway match. But they don’t want to be 

married “Only,” says the gentleman, “to walk round the church. 

And as he slips a genteel compliment into the palm of Mrs. Miff, her 
vinegary face relaxes, and her mortified bonnet and her spare diy figure 

dip and crackle. , 

Mrs. Miff resumes her dusting and plumps up her cushions — tor the 
yellow-faced old gentleman is reported to have tender knees— but keeps 
her glazed, pew-opening eye on the young couple who are walking round 
the church. “Ahem,” coughs Mrs. Miff, whose cough is dryer than the 
hay in any hassock in her charge, “ you 11 come to us one of these 
mornings, my dears, unless I ’m much mistaken ! 

They are looking at a tablet on the wall, erected to the memory of 
some one dead. They are a long way off from Mrs. Miff, but Mrs. Miff 
can see with half an eye how she is leaning on his arm, and how his 
head is bent down over her. “Well, well,” says Mrs. Miff, “you might 
do worse. For you ’re a tidy pair ! ” 

There is nothing personal in Mrs. Miff’s remark. She merely speaks 
of stock in trade. She is hardly more curious in couples than in coffins. 
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“Altogether, Mrs. Miff,” says Mr. Sownds with a relish, she 

TTm— S’. .p»« of to — 

of this so little, that she inwardly resolves she wouldnt be tne 
Mr. Sownds for any money he could give her. Bead e as e ^ 

And what are the young couple saying as they leave tlie church, o 

° U « IYp^. 6 ' Walter thank you ’. I can go away now, happy. 

“ And ivlenTfe come-back, Florence, we will «om. .ml ... h» fP»e 

ag T?Wence lifts her eyes, so bright with tears, to his kind face ; and clasps 
heJdiseng^gedhand^n rtiat other modest little hand which clasps his arm 
“Itisvery early, Walter, and the streets are almost empty yet. Let us 

walk.” . , . „ 

**8. a «■» « •»» » iw 

Kftsr if L sas aa f£^3r h f ii 

n ° Gradually 1 they^ome into the darker, narrower streets, where the sun 

now yellowfand no. VTSSL* 

in small open spaces where there is atiee > or0 “ ^ little patch 0 f 

churches, or a paved way and a and tomb-stones 

are^abmost black^^Lovnigly 1 and trustfully, through all the narrow yards 
and alleys and the shady streets, Florence goes, clinging to his arm, to e 

tiS Her fe heart beats quicker now, for Walter tells her that their church is 
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„ M „ TW a few creat stacks of warehouses, with waggons at 

SS Reappointed bell, ^ingm 

being sexton. Jrleushers tnera . , where the wormy 

“S^BCSS UUeVw »».«, which h„ set the h»rf»l Kippet 

SD Youthful, and how beautiful, the young bride looks, mfl& old dusty 

ssi^s^s 

sISiSfs?s2 

k “ wss’s srf'.h« c k _. * 

altar °There is no bridesmaid, unless Susan Nipper is on , ‘ 
o-oing on ; but finding it nothing entertaining, stumps off again, and pegs 

ioefifRaomuch g^Rih R^e btei^olates three . entirely new 

‘"Hr 'sr.SBraiimi, zsyzw 

down his spectacles from his forehead, and walked out to the dooi. 


574 


dombey and son. 


'"Tty’S™ 'tatoit top bf'” «“ ““P™' bnl “ 

part so ; a coacli is waiting for t ^®™’ ^[ ar s “ bg c hokes, and hugs her 
Miss Nipper cannot speak, si y and takes charge of 

mistress. Mr. Toots advances, urges P> f u i ness 0 f her 

tt 2^^ and is home away 

p St, .« 

recollection of her. She had mean effort to redeem her clia- 

herself bitterly. Intent on making ^e tat effort to * ^ ^ 

and e show e a parting °smile The Captain, cheer,' f f 

possible* 5 Uncle Sol and Mr. Tools' are left behind together, outside the 

^The’clrfs goneTut the 

SiXi l a ffieTJown the hill, and waves his glazed hat as a 
general signal, which may attract -the right t coach “ looks in at 

beside him, and claps her 

h "”my darling! look at me! We argali so happy now, 

^How sZnZs 8 t sh^ reaches to the window, 

kisses her, and has her arms about her a " s Smm> with 

“ We are all so-so happy now mj . de» M«s «oy > ^ me> 

a suspicious catching m her breath. * ou, you won & J 

now. Now will you ? 

ymkno.-to my rood bye once more. ^ „M, » 

“Hooroar, my ; Heart’s .^tj , the ^ 

countenance of strong emotion. 5 

H °What with the young husband at one g^^Nipper holding 

the other ; the Captain hanging on at this doo^, ^ and &u tlie 

fast by that ; the coach obliged to go on w ^ ateg . ^ iere neve r was so 
other carts and coaches turbulent ec ^ „ a p an tly maintains her 
much confusion on four wheels. But through her 

C untiles. 3 Hooroar^my 

until it is hopeless to attempt to keep P rP j 0 ined by the 

Finally, when the coach is gone, Susan JNipper, oemg j 
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Captain, falls into a state of insensibility, and is taken into a baker’s shop 
to recover. 

Uncle Sol and Mr. Toots wait patiently in the churchyard, sitting on 
the coping-stone of the railings, until Captain Cuttle and Susan come 
back. Neither being at all desirous to speak, or to be spoken to, they are 
excellent company, and quite satisfied. When they all arrive again at the 
little Midshipman, and sit down to breakfast, nobody can touch a morsel. 
Captain Cuttle makes a feint of being voracious about toast, but gives it 
up as a swindle. Mr. Toots says, after breakfast, he will come back in 
the evening ; and goes wandering about the town all day, with a vague 
sensation upon him as if he hadn’t been to bed for a fortnight. 

There is a strange charm in the house, and in the room, in which they 
have been used to be together, and out of which so much is gone. It 
aggravates, and yet it soothes, the sorrow of the separation. Mr. Toots 
tells Susan Nipper when he comes at night, that he hasn’t been so wretched 
all day long, and yet he likes it. He confides in Susan Nipper, being 
alone with her, and tells her what his feelings were when she gave him 
that candid opinion as to the probability of Miss Dombey’s ever loving 
him. In the vein of confidence engendered by these common recollections, 
and their tears, Mr. Toots proposes that they shall go out together, and 
buy something for supper. Miss Nipper assenting, they buy a good 
many little things ; and, with the aid of Mrs. Bichards, set the supper out 
quite showily before the Captain and Old Sol came home. 

The Captain and Old Sol have been on board the ship, and have estab- 
lished Di there, and have seen the chests put aboard. They have much 
to tell about the popularity of Walter, and the comforts he will have about 
him, and the quiet way in which it seems he has been working early and 
late, to make his cabin what the Captain calls “ a picter,” to surprise his 
little wife. “A admiral’s cabin, mind you,” says the Captain, “ain’t 
more trim.” 

But one of the Captain’s chief delights is, that he knows the big watch, 
and the sugar-tongs, and tea-spoons, are on board ; and again and 
again he murmurs to himself, “ Ed’ard Cuttle, my lad, you never shaped 
a better course in your life, than when you made that there little property 
over jintly. You see how the land bore, Ed’ard,” says the Captain, “ and 
it does you credit, my lad.” 

The old Instrument Maker is more distraught and misty than he used 
to be, and takes the marriage and the parting very much to heart. But 
he is greatly comforted by having his old ally, Ned Cuttle, at his side ; and 
he sits down to supper with a grateful and contented face. 

“ My boy has been preserved and thrives,” says old Sol Gills, rubbing 
his hands. “ What right have I to be otherwise than thankful and happy ! ” 

The Captain, who has not yet taken his seat at the table, but who has 
been fidgetting about for some time, and now stands hesitating in his 
place, looks doubtfully at Mr. Gills, and says : 

“ Sol ! There ’s the last bottle of the old Madeira down below. Would 
you wish to have it up to-night, my boy, and drink to Wal’r and his wife ? ” 

The Instrument Maker, looking wistfully at the Captain, puts his hand 
into the breast-pocket of his coffee- coloured coat, brings forth his pocket- 
book, and takes a letter out. 
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“ To Mr. Dombey,” says the old man. “ From Walter. To be sent 
in three weeks’ time. I ’ll read it.” 

“ ‘ Sir. I am married to your daughter. She is gone with me upon a 
distant voyage. To be devoted to her is to have no claim on her or you, 
but God knows that I am. 

“ 4 Why, loving her beyond all earthly things, I have yet, without 
remorse, united her to the uncertainties and dangers of my life, I will not 
say to you. You know why, and you are her father. 

“ * Do not reproach her. She has never reproached you. 

“ c I do not think or hope that you will ever forgive me. There is 
nothing I expect less. But if an hour should come when it will comfort 
you to believe that Florence has some one ever near her, the great charge 
of whose life is to cancel her remembrance of past sorrow, I solemnly 
assure you, you may, in that hour, rest in that belief.’ ” 

Solomon puts back the letter carefully in his pocket-book, and puts back 
his pocket-book in his coat. 

“ We won’t drink the last bottle of the old Madeira yet, Ned,” says 
the old man, thoughtfully. “ Not yet.” 

“ Not yet,” assents the Captain. “ No. Not yet.” 

Susan and Mr. Toots are of the same opinion. After a silence they all 
sit down to supper, and drink to the young husband and wife in some- 
thing else ; and the last bottle of the old Madeira still remains among its 
dust and cobwebs, undisturbed. 

A few days have elapsed, and a stately ship is out at sea, spreading its 
white wings to the favouring wind. 

Upon the deck, image to the roughest man on board of something 
that is graceful, beautiful, and harmless — something that it is good and 
pleasant to have there, and that should make the voyage prosperous-5-is 
Florence. It is night, and she and Walter sit alone, watching the solemn 
path of light upon the sea between them and the moon. 

At length she cannot see it plainly, for the tears that fill her eyes ; and 
then she lays her head down on his breast, and puts her arms around his 
neck, saying, “ Oh Walter, dearest love, I am so happy ! ” 

Her husband holds her to his heart, and they are very quiet, and the 
stately ship goes on serenely. 

“ As I hear the sea,” says Florence, “ and sit watching it, it brings so 
many days into my mind. It makes me think so much .” 

“ Of Paul, my love. I know it does.” 

Of Paul and Walter. And the voices in the waves are always whisper- 
ing to Florence, in their ceaseless murmuring, of love — of love, eternal and 
illimitable, not bounded by the confines of this world, or by the end of 
time, but ranging still, beyond the sea, beyond the sky, to the invisible 
country far away ! 


“ What can’t be cured, 
Must be endured.” 


Dr. RADCLIFFE’S ALLEVIATORS, 

FOR 

ARTHRIC AND CHRONIC DISEASES. 

Radcliffe’s medicated Fads and Cushions 

Will be found of inestimable value by those afflicted with mcipient 
or habitual tits of the 

GOUT. 
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“ What can’t be cured. 
Must be endured.” 


Dr. RADCLIFFE’S ALLEVIATORS, 

FOR 

ARTHRIC AND CHRONIC DISEASES. 


Radcliffe*s Medicated Pads and Cushions, 

Without professing to cure Gout, Lumbago, and Rheumatism, 
will afford all the relief of which these diseases are susceptible, and 
while greatly alleviating the pain, will shorten the duration of the fit, 
and make it more endurable , than can be effected by any other 
means hitherto discovered. 

The specific is free from Mercury, perfectly innoxious, and may be 
adopted with safety by the most delicate, its effect being to induce a 
gentle perspiration to‘the surface, where it is gradually absorbed. 

The RHEUMATISM PADS may be worn without interruption 
to ordinary avocations. They are already impregnated, and provision 
is made for reviving their medicated properties when their effect 
decreases. 

Sold in packages (with directions for use) at Is. \\d. y 2s. 3d .,^ id 
4s. (yd. each, hearing the Government Stamp. 

To be obtained of all respectable Patent Medicine Vendors in 
Town and Country, or forwarded free, by post, from Radcliffe’s 
Alleviator Depot, 4, Fenchurch Buildings, London, on 
receipt of a post-office order for 4 d., 6d., or 3d., in addition to the 
above prices. 

MEDICATED PADS for cases of Lumbago, or to cover a larger 
surface, made to order, of any size or shape. 

Those to whom a fit of Rheumatism is a matter of periodical 
recurrence as constant as the seasons, will find great relief by 
adopting the Alleviator when the first symptoms appear, or may be 
expected. 

Post-Office Orders •payable to Thomas Miles, 

RADCLIFFE’S ALLEVIATOR DEPOT, 

4, Fenchurch Buildings, London. 

THE TRADE SUPPLIED, WHOLESALE, RETAIL, OR 
FOR EXPORTATION. 

Alleviators packed in Tin Cases , warranted to preserve their medicated 
properties in all climates. ^ ^ 


ESTABLISHED (IN WELLS STREET) A.D. 1820. 



the plated seamless teapots 

Cannot be distinguished from silver, or leak or lose their shape ; while from the peculiarity of the 
process of making (just patented), their prices are about one-half of any other sort. Portland 23s • 
Oval plain, 23s. ; Round plain, 25s.; Round engraved, 30s.; Antique (superior even to silver itself in’ 
delicacy of finish), 40s. In Britannia Metal, Oval, 7s. 6 d . ; Round, 8s. 6 d . ; Portland, 7s. 6 d. 
DetailedKatalogucs, with Engravings, as well as of every ironmongery article, sent (per post) free. 

FENDERS, STOVES, <fc FIRE IRONS. 

The LARGEST ASSORTMENT of STOVES, KITCHEN RANGES, and FENDERS, as well 
as General Ironmongery in the world, is now on Sale at 


WILLIAM S. BURTON'S (late Rippon and Burton's), 

EXTENSIVE WAREHOUSES. 


S q 4 ft?' fr ?J? S 0 ?- each 5 ditt0 ditt0 » Or-molu ornaments, from 60s. ; rich 

wi fi!? ? CK S L d c °' T a Bar 'o l0s '? d - 5 Iron Fenders, 3 feet, 4s. 6d. ; 4 feet, 6s. ; ditto bronzed, 
f | tt ^ (l Standards, 3 feet, 95. ; 4 feet, 11s.; Wrought Iron Kitchen Fenders, 3 feet, 4s. 6d. ; 
'si* n Bng i 1 ?f g,8ter Stov r es ’ Bronzed Ornaments, and Two Sets of Bars, from 80s. ; ditto 
97, ’ « 5 . 0rna ™ ent9 » fr °“ £6 £ s '' Black Dining-room Register Stoves, 2 feet, 18s. ; 3 feet, 

Fenlr hT 16 /* 5 3 feet, 24s. The New Economical Thermio Stove, with 

r F t a , nd Fadiatmg Hearthplate 5 Fire Irons for Chambers, 1 s. 9d. per set ; handsome ditto, with 
Cut Heads, 6s. 6d . ; newest pattern, with elegant Bronzed Heads, Us. A vaiiety of Fire Irons, with 
Or-molu and richly Cut Heads, at proportionate prices. Any article in the Furnishing Ironmongery, 
oU per cent, under any other house. 5 J * 

(pe?p e o“) 0, free retUrned ^ “ ticIe “°* appr0Ved of - DetaiIed Catalogues, with Engravings, sent 


WILLIAMS. BURTON'S (late RIPPON and BURTON’S) Stock of general Furni.hing Ironmongery 
IS dterally the largest in the world, and as no language can be employed to give a correct idea of its variety 
and extent, purchasers are invited to call and inspect it. 7 

39, OXFORD STREET, Corner of Newman Street, London. 
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THE SPRING SEASON. 




The cheering Spring, once more, is on its way — 

And Nature’s smiling face again looks gay ; 

Walk through the fields, and mark the budding trees, 
And hear the warblings on the floating breeze. 

All is delightful, wheresoe’er we range, 

The eye beholds a renovating change ; 

E’en in the crowded town, ’mid busy streets, 

A pleasing glorious change the vision meets ; 

’Tis now that shops and warehouses display 
A change of dress in keeping with the day. 

The Mart of Moses now begins to show 
The alterations we must undergo. 

Moses and Son, at each succeeding Spring, 

The choicest dresses to your notice biing ; 

And as the Spring unfolds its shining hours. 

Their trading garden teems with Fashion’s flowers. 
Let those who prize these specimens of taste, 

At once to Moses’ new-stock’d warehouse haste ; 

The richest vests that gentlemen can wear, 

In numberless variety are there ; 

And coats in newest fashion, dress and frock, 

Add to the beauty of the new Spring stock. 

The neatest trowsers Moses can produce, 

Valued alike for ornament and use ; 

Hats, Boots and Shoes, and Hosiery are here, 

And not an article is stamp’d as dear : 

Then haste to Moses’ Mart, and freely bring 
Your needful orders for the opening Spring, / 

While smiling flow’rets bloom and warblers sing. 


LIST OF PRICES. 


Ready Made. 


Beaver Taglionis .... from 
„ Chesterfields and Codringtons, and"] 
every description of Over-coat, V 1 
handsomely trimmed . . .J 

The Pacha Coat 1 


£ 8 . d. 


The Bulwer, especially adapted for snowi . 
and wet weather / * 1 


The Premier 
Boys’ Winter Coats, in every style 
Men’s Winter Trowsers, lined . 

,, Doeskin .... 
„ Dress Coats . . 

„ Frock Coats .... 
Double Breasted Winter Vests 
Roll Collar ditto ditto . . • 

Boys’ Hussar and Tunic Suits 


0 15 
0 6 


0 16 6 


Made to Measure. 4 


Winter Coats, in every style and shape, 
handsomely trimmed . . from 

Milled Cloth Over-coats, Velvet Collar and 

Cuffs 

„ Tweed Wrappers 

,, „ Trowsers 

Winter Trowsers, in all the New Patterns . 
Doeskin Trowsers . . . . 

Best or Dress • . . . . 

Dress Coats . . . , 

„ „ best quality made . . 

Frock Coat . . . . . 

„ „ best quality made . . 

Cashmere Vests 

Satins, Plain or Fancy 

Boys’ Hussar and Tunic Suits . 

Ditto Great Coats 


s. d. 

6 0 


12 0 
6 0 
16 0 


Mourning: to any extent can be bad at rive Minutes’ notice. 



Gratis and Post-free ! — The new Book, entitled iC The Dressing-room Companion,” descriptive of the 
Houses, and interspersed with Poetical tales, &c., together with a novel system of self-measurement, im- 
portant to country residents. 

Take Notice. — The prices of the articles are marked in plain figures, and no abatement can be made. 
Observe also, that any article may be exchanged, or that the money paid may be returned. 

*** The Establishment closes at sun-set on Fridays, until sun-set on Saturdays, when business is 
resumed till 12 o’clock. 

ESSENTIAL CAUTION. — E. Moses and Son are under the necessity of guarding the public against 
imposition, having learned that the untradesmanlike falsehood of “ Being connected with them,” or u It’s 
the same concern,” has been resorted to in many instances and for obvious reasons. The Proprietors have 
no connection with any other house, and those who would prevent disappointment should observe the address, 

E. MOSES &. sour, Tailors, Woollen Drapers, Hosiers, Furriers, Hatters, Boot 
and Sboe Makers, and General Outfitters for X>adles and Gentlemen, 

154, 155, 156, &. 157 Minorles, & 83, 84, 85, 86 Aldgate, City, Xiondon 


BRADBURY AND EVANS, PRINTERS, WHITEFRIARS. 

I ~ 1 " ■ — * ' 


